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“ОШТО. 
BENEDIGTION. 


Nune Dimittis. 


Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 1 

For mine eyes have seen : Thy salvation. 

Whieh Thou hast prepared : before the face of all people ; 

То be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Israel, 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son : and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it wasin the begining, as now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Ary. 


—— REOESSIONAL 


O sing unto the Lord a new song; for He hath done marvelous things. 


ALLELUIA! ALLELUIA! ALLELUIA | 


НЕ strife is o'er, the battle done; 
The vietory of life is won ; 


The song of triumph has begun. 
Alleluia ! 


The powers of death have done their worst; 
But Christ their legions hath dispersed ; 


Let shout of holy joy outburst, 
Alleluia ! 


The three sad days are quiekly sped ; 
He rises glorious from the dead : 


All glory to our risen Head ! 
Alleluia! 


He closed the yawning gates of hell; 


The bars from heaven’s high portals fell; 


Let hymns of praise His triumphs tell. 
Alleluia ! 


Lord, by the stripes which wounded Thee, 
From death’s dread sting Thy servants free, 
That we may live, and sing to Thee. 
Alleluia! AMEN. 


тт >==REGMORY, 209 САШНАК МЕ STREET === 


ORINITY GHURGH, SOUTHWARK. 


~ Catharine St. above Second, 


SERVICES: 
Sunday Morning, 10.90 


Childrens’ Cherch, 3.30 
Evening Service, 7.30 


Wednesday Evening, 8.00 
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—-BROGESSIONAL—— —- 


* And all her streets shall say, Alleluia," 


ING Alleluia forth in, duteous praise, 
О citizens of heaven; and sweetly raise = 
An endless Alleluia. 


Ye next, who stand before the Eternal Light, 
In hymning choirs re-echo to the height 
An endless Alleluia. 


The holy city shall take up your strain, 
And with glad songs resounding wake again 
Ап endless Alleluia. 


In blissful antiphons ye thus rejoice 
To render to the Lorp with thankful voice 
Ап endless Alleluia. 


Ye who have gained at length your psalms in bliss, 
Victorious ones, your chant shall still be this, 
An endless Alleluia. 


There, in one grand acclaim, for every ring 
The strains which tell the honours of your Кїхо, 
An endless Alleluia. 


This is the rest for weary ones brought back, 
This is the food and drink whieh none shall lack, 
An endless Alleluia. 


While Thee, by whom were all things made, we praise 
For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays, 
An endless Alleluia. 


ALMIGHTY Curist, to Thee our voices sing 
Glory for evermore; to Thee we bring 
An endless Alleluia. 


Ч ada aA Prayer 21 


би. Father who ort in Heaven, hallowed 
be thy nome. Бу kingdom come, by wil 
be done on earth, as it is in heaven, Give 
us this day our daily bread. Өһ forgive 
us our trespasses, as we forgive those who 
trespass against us. End lead us not into 
fempation; but deliver us bas evil. ог 
thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the 
glory, for ever ond ever. Өтеп 
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HYMN 92. 


“And laid him in а sepulchre which was hewn out of а rock.” 


A 


LL is o'er, the pain, the sorrow, 
Human taunts and Satan's spite; 
Death shall be despoiled to-morrow, 
Of the prey he grasps to-night. 
Yet once more, His own to save, 
Сивтвт must sleep within the grave. 


Fierce and deadly was the anguish 
On the bitter cross he bore : 
How did soul and body languish, 
ТІП the toil of death was o'er! 
But that toil, so fieree and dread, 
Bruised and crushed the serpent’s head. : 


Close and still the tomb that holds Him, 
While in brief repose He lies: 

Deep the slumber that enfolds Him, 
Veiled awhile from mortal eyes: 

Slumber such as needs must be 

After hard-won victory. 


So this night, with voice of sadness 
Chant the anthem soft and low ; 

Loftier strains of praise and gladness 
From to-morrow’s harps shall flow : 

Death and hell at length are slain, 


Сивтвт hath triumphed, OHRIST doth reign. 


AMEN. 


— ———Thas:linig:&ahliath —— —— 
I have set God always before me; for he is on my right hand, therefore I 
shall not fall. 


Wherefore my heart was glad, and my glory rejoiced ; my flesh also 
shall rest in hope. 


For why? thou shalt not leave my soul in hell; neither shalt«thou 
suffer thy Holy One to see corruption. 


GLORIA’. PARI. 


— — Ther kent: Tomk—!— 


HYMN 101. 


“Now is Christ risen from the dead.” 


NGELS, roll the rock away! 
Death, yield up the mighty Prey ! 
See, the Saviour quits the tomb, 


Glowing with immortal bloom. 
Alleluia! alleluia ! 
Снвтвт the Lorn is risen to-day. 


Shout, ye seraphs; angels, raise 

Your eternal songs of praise; 

Let the earth’s remotest bound 

Echo to the blissful sound. 
Alleluia! alleluia ! 

OHRIST the Lonp is risen to-day. 


Holy Farner, Holy Вох, 

Holy бет, Тнвек in Охе, 

Glory as of old to Thee, 

Now and evermore, shall be. 
Alleluia! alleluia! 

CHRIST the Lorn is risen to-day. 


— — Theilugezgn:infilags-— —- 


BEFORE THE DAWN. 


These are the “балу three, 
Gesus they seek, 
Uho to the Crass was nailed, 


Gentle and meek. 


Fhios м the garden-lold 
елен they laid, 
оли s lifeless form, 

Bold, yet afraid. 


Эдем ул, they mow behold 
Where е had tam, | 
Clothed m Sw voles, 


Әмем angels twa. 


Hark | they are speaking mow== 
Fear not,” they bay; 

«90 олу, Mo але seeking here 
Is Абел to-day!) 


шар 了 


— GHECASTERSGOSPEL 二 一 * Faithtwithout+Sight # — 


HYMN 99. 
HYMN 102. 


“Не is not here; He is risen.” 
“The Furst-begotten of the dead.” | ISUS CHRIST is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy day ; 

Who did once upon the Cross 


OME see the place where Jesus lay, Suffer to redeem our loss. 


A 


i hers sa 
And hear angelic wate! Y ? Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, 
Who endured the Cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 


> “He lives, Who once was slain : 
| Why seek the living ‘midst the dead? 
Remember how the Saviour said 


| That He would rise again.” But the pains which He endured 

| Our salvation have proeured ; 

| Now above the sky He's King, 

Where the angels ever sing, Alleluia. AMEN. 


O joyful sound! O glorious hour, 
When by his own Almighty power ӨНЕ HIRST BEGOTTEN ОН THE DEAD. 
He rose, and left the grave! 

Now let our songs His triumph tell, 
Who burst the bands of death and hell, 


And ever lives to save. 


ThetFirsttAppearance 


HYMN 104. 


[ESUS lives: no longer now 
Can thy terrors, Death, appal us; 
Jesus lives: by this we know 


Thou, O grave, canst not enthral us. Alleluia ! 


The First-begotten of the dead, 

For us He rose, our glorious Head, 
Immortal life to bring ; 

What though the saints like Him shall die, 

They share their Leader's victory, ; 

And triumph with their King. 


Jesus lives: henceforth is death 
But the gate of life immortal ; 
This shall ealm our trembling breath 
When we pass its gloomy portal. Alleluia ! 


24 Jesus lives: for us He died: 
Е Then, alone to Jesus living, ] 
Pure in heart may we abide, 
Glory to our Saviour giving. Alleluia ! 


No more they tremble at the grave, 


Jesus lives: our hearts know well 
3 Nought from us His love shall sever; 
љ M Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from His keeping ever. Alleluia ! 


For Jesus will their spirits save, 
And raise their slumbering dust: 
O risen Lord, in Thee we live, 


Jesus lives: to Him the throne 
Over all the world is given: 
May we go where He is gone, 
Rest and reign with Him in heaven, Alleluia ! 


AMEN. 


To Thee our ransom'd souls we give, 
To Thee our bodies trust. 


1 


! 
i 


The:Easter: H gngdictinn 


HRIST our passover is saerificed for us: therefore let us keep the 
feast ; 

Not with the old leaven, neither with the leaven of malice and 

wickedness; but with the unleavened bread of sincerity and 


truth. я 


Christ being raised from the dead, Дей no more; death hath 
no more dominion over him. 

For in that he died, he died unto sin once; but in that he liveth, 
he liveth unto God. 

Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to be dead indeed unto sin, 
but alive unto God through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Christ is risen from the dead, and become the first-fruits of them 
that slept. 

For since by man came death, by man eame also the resurrec- 
tion of the dead. 

For as in Adam all die, even so in Christ shall all be made 


alive. 


HPOSTLES' GREED. 


The Lord be with you 
And with thy spirit. 
Let us pray. 
O Lord, show thy merey upon us 
And grant us thy salvation. 
O God, make elean our hearts within us, 
And take not thy Holy Spirit from us. 


4Allelwial Alleluia! Alleluia I 


Sons and daughters, let us sing! 


The King of Heaven, the glorious King, 
O'er death to-day rose triumphing; 
Alleluia! 


That Sunday morn, at break of day, 
The faithful women went their way, 
To seek the tomb where Jesus lay. 
Alleluia! 


An angel clad in white they see, 
Who sat and spake unto the three, 
“Your Lord doth go to Galilee.” 
Alleluia ! 


That night the Apostles met in fear, 
Amidst them came their Lord most dear, 
And said, “My peace be on all here." 
Alleluia! 


When Thomas first the tidings heard, 
How they had seen the risen Lord, 
He doubted the Disciples’ word. 

Ч Alleluia ! 


* My pierced side, O Thomas see; 
My Hands, my Feet, I show to thee; 


Nor faithless, but believing be." 
FOX Alleluia! 


No longer Thomas then denied; 
He saw the Feet, the Hands, the Side; 


“Thou art my Lord and Gop,” he cried. 
Alleluia ! 


How blest are they who have not seen, 
And yet whose faith hath eonstant been : 


For they eternal life shall win. 
Alleluia! 


On this most holy day of days, 
To бор your hearts and voices raise, 


In land, and jubilee, and praise 
Alleluia! 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! AMEN. 


ину Church Sunday Schools 


SOUTHWARK. 
CATHARINE STREET ABOVE SECOND. 


REV. FRANCIS M. TAITT, 


Sunday, April 6th, 1890. RECTOR. 
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l. ‘Processional—“Hosanna in the Highest.” 


п. 


Бетеп, 


leord's Prayer 
and Versicles 


| Come, faithful people, come away, 


Your homage to your Saviour pay ; 

It is the Easter feast to day, 
Hosanna in the highest ! 

Crown'd with sharp thorns and crucified, 
For us the Lord of Glory died : 

Water and Blood poured from His side, 
Hosanna in the highest! 


While nature to.its centre shook, 
His body from the cross they took, 
But not a bone the Soldiers broke, 
Hosanna in the highest! 
Joseph entomb'd Him in a rock 
And barr'd it with a mighty block 


Dead was the Shepherd, scatter'd the flock ; 


Hosanna in the highest ! 


Three days the world was wrapt in gloom, 
While Christ lay in the silent tomb, 

Immortal “first fruit" soon to bloom 
Hosanna in the highest ! 

Then Angels rolle'd the rock away ; 
O'er death Christ gain'd the Victory ! 


-Conquer’d and quit the tomb that дау ; 


Hosanna in the highest ! 


Ye mortals, on this wonder gaze, 
Join with the Angels high, to raise 
Triumphant shouts and songs of praise, 
Hosanna in the highest ! 
May God accept the flow'rs we bring, 
The songs and praises which we sing ; 
Hail! our Redeemer, Prince, and King ; 
Hosanna in the highest ! 


ПІ. 


Eighth Selection of Psalms 
* 


IV, 
loesson—S. Luke XXIV, 1-13 verses 


* 


Ж 


Benedic Anima Mea 


* 


VI 


(reed and Prayers 


уп. 


Allelulia! Allelulia ! 
Christians! now be praising 
Jesus Christ, our Great Redeemer, 
Heart and Voice upraising ; 
Joy and peace and life unending 
Brought to every nation! 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Christ is our Salvation. 


Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Ere the Sun had risen, 
Jesus in His Glorious Body, 
Burst His mortal prison ; 
Then, like them who first beheld Him, 
Kneel in adoration! 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Christ is our Salvation. 


CAROL—‘Alleluia.”’ 


Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Conquering death forever, 
Jesus rose and brought us freedom 
That shall fail us never! 
By His mighty Resurrection 
And His Mediation ! 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Christ is our Salvation. 


Alleluia! Alleluia! 
He is all our treasure ; 
All our Life, and Food, and Raiment,— 
Ours in fullest measure ; 
Then to day, with all the faithful, 
Join our exultation ! 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
Christ is our Salvation. 


VIII, 


e ress, - Recror 


IX. 


Carol, - INFANT SCHOOL. 


X 


Address 


XI. 


Offertory. 


ө: € * » À 0 à à * à à à 9 à à à à * € * 6 à 


CAROL— Easter Song," 


On this glad triumphant morning, 
Christ the Prince of life arose; 

Then the seal of death was broken 
Now the grave with promise glows, 

Mighty Victor, Victor over all our foes, 


Сно.--Нопот, power, blessing, 
Shall this Mighty Monarch claim 
Hallelujahs render, to the Saviours name. 


When His fond, His true disciples 
To His sacred tomb drew near, 
Angels from the courts of heaven 
Break the tidings full of cheer; 
He is risen, Christ is risen do not fear. 一 Crro 


Hail, all hail. triumphant hour 
Let our happy voices say ; 
Christ has triumphed, man shall triumph 
Death has lost his fearful sway ; 
Praise Him, Praise Him, Praise the risen Lord to day.— 
Cno. 


XIII. 


“ ХІІ. CAROL—"Christ із Risen.” 


Р, 


Christ is ris’n Christ is ris’n, 


Is risen, is risen, is risen from the dead; 


Christ is rign indeed ; 
Christ is ris’n from the dead ; 
Death where is thy Victory ? 
Grave where is thy sting? 
Hallelujah ; Christ is ris’n. 


Earth and sky and sea and river, 
Shout for joy, this Easter Morn ; 
And the sun beams dance and quiver, 
Silv’ry showers the scene adorn 
Wherefor singeth all creation, 
Jubilee, the gladsome lay ; 
This the joyous inspiration, 
Christ is ris’n; tis Easter Day. 


Cloudless, fair the heavens arching, 
O’er our heads so darkly blue ; 

As the year’s resistless marching 
Brings around this day anew 

From her mighty storehouse lending, 
Nature bringeth flowers gay ; 

Their delight with ours now blending 
Christ is ris’n, tis Easter Day. 


Birds are singing, bees are humming, 
Trees and grasses dance with glee; 
Hailing thus the spring time coming, 
Setting snow bound nature free, 
All unite the song in swelling, 
Death is vanquished now for aye; 
Hallelujahs loud are telling, 
Christ is ris’n, tis Easter Day. 


YS 
Ce: 
你 


TUS 
У 
tos: 


222 
RARE 


\ 


í 
À 
и 


ЭЭН 
) 7 
ond oed 


<2 


VAT 


ave 
Е 


3 
51 


XIV. RECESSIONAL-' We агеЖбоісісегз of Christ." 


We are Soldiers of Christ, 

Who is mighty to save, 
And His banner the Cross is unfurled : 

We are pledg'd to be faithful and steadfast and brave 
Against Satan, the flesh and the world. 


We are Brothers and Comrades, 

We stand side by side, 
And our faith and our hope are the same; 

And we think of the Cross on which Jesus has died 
When we bear the reproach of His name. 


We will watch ready armed; 

Ifthe tempter draw near, 
If he comes with a frown or a smile; 

We will heed not his threats, nor his flatteries hear, 
Nor be taken by storm nor by wile. 


For the World's love we live not, 

Its hate we defy. 
And we will not be led by the throng ; 

We'll be true to ourselves, to our Father on high, 
And the bright World to which we belong. 


Now let each cheer his Comrade 
Let hearts beat as one. 
While we follow where Christ leads the way ; 
’Twere dishonour to yield, or the battle to shun, 
We will fight, and will watch, and will pray. 


Though the warfare be weary, 

The trial be sore, 
In the might of our God we willl stand; 

Oh, what joy to be crowned and be pure evermore, 
In the peace of our own Fatherland. 


| 
| 
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Services, 


SUNDAYS. 
8.00 А.М. Holy Communion. 
(7.00 A. M. in Summer.) 
10.50 A. M. Service and Sermon. 
2.30 Р. М. Sunday School. 
8.00 P. M. Service and Sermon. 


Trinity Sunday to Sept. 15th. Twilight Service, 7 P. M. 


Baptism is administered on the second Sunday of the 
month at 3 P. M. 


Holy Cross Guild meets every Thursday evening at 
8 P.M. Boys over 16 years of age are eligible to 


membership. 


St. Catharine Guild meets the second Thursday 


evening of each month 


REV. FRANCIS M. TAITT, | April 9158, 1889. 


RECTOR. 


EASTER SERVICES 


T 


PRESS OF М. С. CONTES, 1241 MARKET STREET 


ERA LEN лады 


T. . 
poe ! 


“CHRIST IS RISEN.” 


hrist is risen! He hath broke 
Every bond of death and sin! 
All that ancient prophets spoke, 
In His victory we win; 
He our Saviour is and Lord, 
He our Monarch great and strong. 
Graves are opened at His word, 
Hades cannot hold Him long: 


Chorus.-—Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 


He’s our Life for ever-more. 


Магу standeth by the grave, 


И. 


Sentences, lord 5 Prayer, 


Versicles. 


IH 


Penth Selection of Psalms 


Weeping for her absent Lord. 
He who mighty is to save, 
To her joyful sight restored, 
Tells her of His triumphs won, 
And His bright Ascension near, 
He o’er Whom they sealed the stone, 
He is risen; He’s not here.—Cho. 


Peter hasteth to the tomb, 
He who late belied his word; 
Shrinks not from the fearful gloom; 
Enters in to find his Lord. 
Here’s the napkin; there, the shroud; 
But the Captive, where is He? 
He has quit the dark abode. 
He is risen! Не is free.-— Oho. 


Angels watch, a faithful guard, 
Round about the sacred spot; 
Heaven’s sentries keeping ward, 
Each one standing in his lot. 
Holy women, mild and meek, 
Bring their rich and spicy store, 
To anoint Him Whom they seek,-— 


Where is He Whom they adore? Cho. 


Rise we, then, with Christ, our Head: - 


Vainly do we seek Him here; 
He is free among the dead, 

And the dead His voice shall hear. 
Where is now, O Death, thy sting? 

Where O Grave thy victory, where / 
Saviour, we Thy triumph sing, 

Let us too Thy conquest share.—Cho. 


1V. 


: Creed-and 


SSS d d 


<< 


ayers. 


у 


Phe Resurrection. 


VI. 


Address. 


УП. 


Carol, INFANT SCHOOL. 


Night’s darken'd shades of sombre glcom 
Hung thickly o'er the Saviour's tomb; 
'The sentinel with measured tread, 

Kept watch and guard o'er Jesus dead; 
And scarcely ere the dawn of day, 

Was toiling up the rugged way, 

With spices sweet and solemn tread, 

The Magdalene to 'oint the dead. 


Chorus.—' The Saviour now in robes of white 


And crown’d with bright halo of light, 
Who crucified, arose again, 
Shall ever with the Father reign. 


Before the door she kneeled to pray, 
But saw the stone was rolled away, 
And in the tomb in vestments white, 
Surrounded by halo of light, 

An angel sat, of holy mein, 

In sepulchre of Nazarene; 

He whom she early sought, had fled— 
The grave had given up its dead.—Cho. 


In Palestine, the Nazarene, 

Ere many days by friends was seen, 
With punctur’d brow and sadden’d face, 
Sorrow ing for His fallen race. 

His life He gave that we may rise 

To mansions bright beyond the skies, 
Where free from pain and greed of gain, 
We shall with saints forever reign.—Cho. 


Vill. 


Olddress, - - 


RECTOR. 


"EASTER DAWN.” 


While the first faint hues of morning, 
Bring again new life and light, 3 

Haste the loyal hearted women, з 
Bowed with sorrow and affright ; 

To the grave of doubt and darkness, 

ө То their Master's sealed tomb, 

Ready longing to anoint Him, 

With their choice and sweet perfume. 


Chorus.—Lo, the mighty seal is broken, 
And the joyful words they hear; 
Christ, the Crucified is risen, 
He is risen do not fear. 
IX. 
Offertory. Like the first faint hues of morning, 
Breaking through the midnight gloom, 
Seems the grave of doubt and darkness, 
Seems the now deserted tomb; 
As they catch the joyful tidings, 
Christ, their risen Lord draws near, 
And the blessed, glad reunion, 
Seatters all their gloom and fvar.—Cho. 


е ”By the grave of doubt and darkness, 
By the cold and silent tomb, 
Desolate, bereft, despondent, с 
Oft we stand with fear and gloom; “а 
But the dawn of Easter morning, 
On the scene its brightness throws, 
And the hope of glad reunions, 
Through the sealed future glows.— Cho. 


X. 


Carol, - - “Faster Dawn." 


TER гене ттт АК ШШШ; 


х1. 
Prayer 
and 


Benediction. 


(2 
e£ 


XII. 
Recessional, 


“The Easter Morn.” 


"THE EASTER MORN.” 


Hail, all hail! the glorious dawn is breaking, 
From the sky the weary night has fled; 

See the world to peace and light is waking— 
Christ is ris’n from darkness and the dead! 


Refrain. 


Christ is risen! repeat the blessed story, 
Praise Him, all ye waiting sons of men; 

Jesus lives—the Lord of light and glory! 
Hail, all hail! our Saviour lives again. 


Jesus lives! oh, sound aloud His praises, 
Let His name from zone to zone be spread: 
Thro’ the sky the heav'nly tiding blazes, 
Christ is ris’n from darkness and the dead. 


Refrain. 


Christ is ris’n! oh, hear the angel voices! 
While the light of Easter morn is shed, 
Evry heart with holy love rejoices, 
Christ is ris’n from darkness and the dead. 


Refrain. 


Services. 
SUNDAYS 
8.00 А.М. Holy Communion. (7 A. M. in Summer.) 
10.30 А.М. Service and Sermon. 
2.30 Р.М. Sunday School. 
8.00 Р.М. Service and Sermon. 


Trinity Sunday to September 15th. Twilight Service, 7 P. M. 


Baptism is administered on the second Sunday of the month at Р, M. 


Holy Cross Guild meets every Thursday evening at 8 P. M. 
Boys over 16 years of age are eligible to membership 


St. Catharine Guild meets the second Thursday evening of each month. 
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REV. FRANCIS M. TAITT, March 29th, 1891 
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rocessional «on wara." 


Lord, we come again with songs of gladness, 
Caroling Thy praises far and near; 

In our lays we banish care and sadness, 
Raising to Thy glorious name our notes of cheer. 


CHORUS. 


Hallelujah ! we are pressing onward 
Where our Leader bids us forward go ; 
Marching onward like a mighty army, 
Satan's hosts are flying ev'ry where; 

Then forward ; onward ; 

Christ our risen Captain, 
Leads again His mighty forces far and near. 


Forward, onward, like a mighty army, 

Moves the Church of God in bright array; 
Marching onward, on our way to Zion, 

Led by Christ our risen Lord to endless day.—Cno. 


(ар Буш leorá's Prayer and Versicles 


Ciéhth Selection of Psalms 
[osssen-s. Luke xxiv, 1-11. 
Benedic Anima Mea 
(reed and Prayers 


« 


Carol—Angeis of Glory" 


Hail to the Holy One, great and victorious 
Hail to the Lord of all, King ever glorious! 
Past is the pain of the death and the prison 
Jesus, the Conqueror, now has arisen. 


CHORUS. 


Angels of glory the tidings are telling, 

Loud alleluias are joyously swelling ; 

Praise Him, O praise Him, and join the glad chorus, 
Christ is the King, who forever reigns o'er us. 


Forth from the grave, ere the daylight was dawning, 
While the glad angels saluted the morning, 

Came He triumphant a King in His glory ; 

Sing we with rapture the wonderful story.—Cno. 


Angels and men are exultantly singing, 
Over the earth the blest tidings are ringing ; 
Lo, He has opened the door of the prison, 
Jesus the Conqueror, now has risen.—Cuo. 


Address—rev. Alden S. Bennett 
Onerotantk at- 6 Lutes Ch: 


Carol- Infant School 


Саго!-“ен rist is Risen" 


Christ is risen ! Lift the song 
Of our Easter gladness ; 
With the bright triumphant throng, 
Cast away all sadness. ` 
Spring-tide flowers tell us how 
We must leave the sighing, 
As we pass the sorrow now 
Of our earthly dying. 


Lo, th’ Apostles met in fear, 
Their great sorrow bearing, 
Till the Master came to hear 
They His grief were sharing. 
And thro’ doors fast clos’d, once dead, 
He appeared, Who ever 
Lov'd them to the end, He said, 
And would leave them never. 


& Address—Rrector 


Lo, in all our sorrow here, 
Often deep repining, 

Thro’ all doubt and darksome fear, 
Easter sun is.shining. 

Wherefore now on things above 
Set we our affections, 

Know the pow’r of Jesus’ love, 
By His resurrection. 


Gladsome birds, fresh breezes tell, 
With the sunny weather, 
That dear Creed we love so well, 
“All things rise together." 
So the anvels joyfully 
Taught the wondrous story,— 
“Christ is ris'n! To Galilee 
Go and preach His glory. 


pers and Benediction 


Recessional—“Hail to Him” 


Hail to him who comes triumphant! 
Life and death His voice obey ; 
АП the powers of earth and heaven 
Praise Him now this Easter day. 


CHORUS. 


He hath burst the bars that bound Him, 
And His vie’try we proclaim ; 

While on high the angel chorus 
Laud and magnify his name ! 


He hath pierced the darkest shadows, 
And dispersed the dreaded gloom, 
And His resurrection bringeth 
Light and glory from the tomb.—Ciro. 


From this life to life immortal 
He hath opened wide the door, 
And we'll pass the sacred portal, 
Praising Him for ever тоге.—Сно. 


Hail to Him who comes triumphant! 
Let our anthems loudly ring, 

While we gladly now proclaim Him 
Our eternal Lord and King.—Cio. 
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pore are Soldiers of the Cross" 


We are soldiers of the cross, battling for the right ; 

We are marching on to war, with shield and buckler bright; 
We are children of a King, who sits enthroned on high ; 
He is strong, and we shall win, if on Him we rely. 


Chorus— у 
As we march ring out the song, lift the cross on high, 
Blow the trumpet loud and long, and shout the battle cry. 


We are soldiers of the cross, by it we are led, 

It is gleaming with the blood that Christ our Lord hath shed. 
He во loved us that He died, to take our sins away, 

It is little we can do, this debt of love to pay. 


We are soldiers of the cross, faithful, valiant, true, 

Doing with our strength and might whate'er we find to do; 
Never yielding unto sin, though foes encamp around ; 

Using prayer, a weapon strong to crush them to the ground. 


We are soldiers of the cross, let us ever be 

Worthy of the name we bear, 'till death shall set us free, 
Then forever we will give all praise, O God, to Thee, 
Father, Son and Holy Ghost, the blessed Trinity. 


А È ^ ыы 
4 ШАЛ анна Сайыс Аф 


А 


* 


OIL MELLE ө а 9 


белің Selection ef Bsalms 
lesson 


Benedie 月 nima Mea 


Breed and prayers 


V 


arol-—*enrist is risen King” 


Hark to the strains of music, 
List to the sweet refrain, 

Jesus the blessed Saviour 

Died, but is risen again. 

There in the shining portals 
Angels so gladly sing, ' 

Death never more shall triumph, 
Christ is the risen King. 


Softly the music floateth 

Over the Jasper Sea, 

Gently a voice is calling, 
Calling so tenderly. 

Oh! how the Saviour pleadeth, 
Can we resist His plea, 

As to our hearts he whispers, 
“Loved ones," come unto me. 


Chorus—Hark to the strains of music, 
List to the sweet refrain, 
Jesus the blessed Saviour 
Died, but is risen again. 


Gaze on the scene on Calvary, 
Hear His desparing cry, 

He to His Father calleth 

“Elio Sabachtha ni." 

See we His throes of anguish 
Writbing in grief and pain ; 

Yet He the grave has conquered, 
Jesus is risen again. 


тээ” 


Jesus the rock of ages, 

Safe in Thy strength we rest. 
Shield us from sin, oh! guard us, 
Teach us Thy way is best. 

Ever a trusting spirit, 

Give us that day by day, 

We may Thy precepts honor 
And Thy dear voice obey. 


баго!-1 nfant School 


月 ddress-Recror 


® 


Bre ry 


Ф 


Баго!-“жгізе up my love" 


Arise up My Love, My fair one arise, 
Come away, come away, come away ; 
No longer the wintry storms darken the skies, 
Come away, come away, come away. ia 
The flowers all bright in the meadows appear, 
The voice of the singers delighteth the ear, 
And the note of the turtle-dove echoeth near, 
Come away, come away, come away. 


Chorus.—Hark ! the loving voice of Jesus, 
Comforting the Church, His Bride, 
After every trial ended, 
From each error purified. 


The fig tree puts forth her green fruit thro’ the dale, 
Come away, come away, come away ; 

And the Vine with her grapes fills with perfume the gale, 
Come away, come away, come away. 


To the cleft of the rock, oh, my love, thou dost flee ; 


Let thy voice breathe a welcome, thy face let me see, 
For fair is thy face, and thy voice sweet to me. 
Come away, come away, come away.—Cho. 


The trees of the vineyard are promising well, 
Come away, come away, come away, 
The tender young grapes are beginning to swell, 
Come away, come away, come away. 
Be watchful, ye servants, as daylight declines, 
And take care the foxes that ravage the vines, 
The little sly foxes that ravage the vines, 
Come away, come away, come away. 


(баго!-“ма ry came in sorrow weeping” 


Mary came in sorrow weeping 

To the Saviour's silent tomb, 

Where she thought her Lord was sleeping 
Early in the morning's gloom ; 

But the sepulchre no longer 

Mark'd the place where Jesus lay, 

Death was strong, but angels stronger, 
Roll'd the mighty stone away. 


Chorus— 
Peace and joy shall bless the nation, 
For the angels sweetly say, 
Christ is risen our salvation, 
And the stone is roll’d away. 


Mary came in tearful sadness 

There to mourn her Lord and King, 
Little knowing joy and gladness 
Soon within her heart would spring. 
For upon that sacred morning, 
Jesus rose and blessed the day, 

And the angels earth adorning, 
Rolled the mighty stone away. 


Mary came in sad reflection 
Through the shadows gray and dim, 
In that dawning resurrection, 

Just to show her love for him. 

Lo, she heard that blessed story 
From the ones in white array, 
Christ is risen, King of glory, 

And the stone is rolled away. 


pue and Benediction 


oe 


— Reeessional-«we come with garlands” 


We come with garlands fresh and fair, 
To greet our risen Lord and King; 
His holy standard on we bear, 

His song of triumph gladly sing. 


Chorus— 
The risen Lord, the Holy one, 
His victory proclaim, 
For us He died, for us he lives, 
O, glorify His name. 


Y His kingdom is the mjghty world, 
He rules the earth, the sea, the sky ; 
His sacred banner is unfurled, 
And in its glory waves on high. 


We come to greet our King to-day, 
And in His ranks to march along, 
We come, our tribute glad to pay 
And sing His great triumphant song. 


Forever loyal to our Lord, 

For Him, in life or death we'll stand ; 

And by His all redeeming blood, 

We'll pledge for Him, both heart and hand 


ө 


X. CAROI 一 “Christ is Risen’ 


Christ is ris’n Christ is ris’n, 
Is risen, is risen, is risen from the dead; 
Christ is ris’n indeed; 
Christ is ris’n from the dead; 
Death where is thy Victory ? 
Grave where is thy sting ? 
Hallelujah; Christ is ris'n. 


Earth and sky and sea and river, 
Shout for joy this Easter Morn; 
And the sun beams, dance and quiver, 
Silv'ry showers the scene adorn 
Wherefor singeth all creation, 
Jubilee, the gladsome lay; 
This the joyous inspiration, 
Christ is ris’n; 'tis Easter Day. 


Cloudless, fair the heavens arching, 
O’er our heads so darkly blue; 

As the year’s resistless marching 
Brings around this day anew. 

From her mighty storehouse lending, 
Nature bringeth flowers gay; 

Their delight with ours now blending  * 
Christ is ris’n, 'tis Easter Day. 


Birds аге singing, bees are humming, 
Trees and grasses dance with glee; 
Hailing thus the spring time coming, 
Setting snow bound nature free, 
All unite the song in swelling, 
Death is vanquished now for aye; 
Hallelujahs loud are telling, 
Christ is ris’n, ’tis Easter Day. 


XI. PRAYERS AND BENEDICTION 


, 


ХП. RECESSIONAL 


Hail to him who comes triumphant ! 
Life and death His voice obey; 

All the powers of earth and heaven 
Praise Him now this Easter day. 


CHORUS 


He hath pierced the darkest shadows, 
And dispersed the dreaded gloom, 
And His resurrection bringeth 
Light and glory from the tomb.—Cuo. 


He hath burst the bars that bound Him, 
And His vict’ry we proclaim; 

While on high the angel chorus 
Laud and magnify His name. 


From this life to life immortal 
He hath opened wide the door, 
And we’ll pass the sacred portal 
Praising Him forever more.—CHo. 


Hail to Him who comes triumphant ! 
Let our anthems loudly ring, 

While we gladly now proclaim Him 
Our eternal Lord and Кшр.--Сно. 
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PROCESSIONAL 


Lord, we come again with songs of gladness, 
Caroling Thy praises far and near; 

In our lays we banish care and sadness, 
Raising to Thy glorious name our notes of cheer. 


CHORUS. 


Hallelujah! we are pressing onward, 
Where our Leader bids us forward go; 
Marching onward like a mighty army, 
Satan’s hosts are flying ev’ry where; 
е 'Then forward, onward; 
Christ our risen Captain, 
Leads again His mighty forces far and пеат.--Сно. 


Forward, onward, like a mighty.army, 

Moves the Church of God in bright array ; 
Marching onward, on our way to Zion, 

Led by Christ our risen Lord to endless дау.-Сно. 


SENTENCES, LORD’S PRAYER, VERSICLES 


III. SELECTION OF PSALMs. 


[V. CREED AND PRAYERS 


VI. 


IX. 


Canor—.'Easter Dawn’’ 


While the first faint hues of morning, 
Bring again new life and light, 
Haste the loyal hearted women, 
Bowed with sorrow and affright; 
To the grave of doubt and darkness, 
To their Master's sealed tomb, 
Ready, longing to anoint Him, 
With their choice and sweet perfume. 


CHORUS.—Lo, the mighty seal is broken, 
And the joyful words they hear; 
Christ, the Crucified is risen, 
He is risen do not fear. 


ADDRESS 


a эы 


Тлке the first faint hues of morning， 
Breaking through the midnight gloom, 
Seems the grave of doubt and darkness, 
Secms the now deserted tomb; 
As they catch the joyful tidings, 
Christ, their risen Lord draws near, 
And the blessed, glad reunion, 
Scatters all their gloom and fear.-—CHo. 


By the grave of doubt and darkness, 
By the cold and silent tomb, 
Desolate, bereft, despondent, 
Oft we stand with fear and gloom; 
But the dawn of Easter morning, 
On the scene its brightness throws, 
And the hope of glad reunions, 
Through the sealed future glows.—Cro. 


VII. Canor-—Infant School 


OFFERTORY 


VIII. ADDRESS 一 Rector 


Christ the Lord is risen, is risen, 


Is risen from the dead. 


Tell it with a joyful voice, 

He hast burst His three days prison, 
Let the whole wide earth rejoice, 
Let the whole wide earth rejoice. 
Death is vanquished, man is free, 
Christ has won the victory; 

He who gave for us His life, 

Who for us endured the strife, 

Is our Paschal Lamb to-day, 

We too sing for joy and say 
Alleluia! Allelulia! Christ is ris’n to-day. 


Amen, Amen. 


тотуу 


Recessional | Hymn eem. 


Rejoice, ye pure in heart! ` 
Rejoice, give thanks, and sing! 
Your glorious banner wave on high, 


Тһе cross of Christ your King! 


Bring youth, and snow-crowned age, 
Strong men and maidens meek: 
Raise high your free, exulting song! 
God's wondrous praises speak! 


With all the angel choits, 

With all the saints on earth, 

Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, 
‘True rapture, noblest mirth! 


Your clear hosannas raise, 

And alleluias loud! 

Whilst answering echoes upward float, 
Like wreaths of incense cloud. 


Coates, Printer. 


Yes, on through life’s long path! 

Still chanting as ye go; 

From youth to age, by night and day, 
In gladness and woe. 


Still lift your standard high! 
Still march in firm array! 


As warriors through the darkness toil, — 


Till dawns the golden day! 


At last the march shall end; 

The wearied ones shall rest; 

‘The pilgrims find their Father’s house, 
Jerusalem the blest. 


Then on, ye pure in heart! ү 
Rejoice, give thanks, and sing! 
Your glorious banner wave on high, 
The cross of Christ your King! 
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8.00 А. M. 


10.30 A. М. 


2.30 P. M. 


8.00 P. M 


SERVICES 


SUNDAVS. 


Holy Communion, 


Morning Prayer and Sermon. к 
Holy Communion first Sunday in each month. 


Sunday School. 


Service and Sermon. 


Holy Baptism is administered on the second Sunday ofthe 
month, at 3 P. M.; during the summer at 7 P. M. 


Holy Cross Guild meets every Thursday evening at 8 р. M. 
Boys over 16 years of age are eligible to membership. 


St. Catharine Guild meets the second Thursday evening of 
each month. 


Processional Hymn и> 


**Welcome, happy morning!” age to age shall say; 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day! 
Lo! the dead is living, God forever more! 

Him, their true Creator, all His works adore! 
**Welcome. happy morning!" age to age shall say. 


Earth her joy confesses, clothing her for spring, 
All fresh gifts returned with her returning King: 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough, 
Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now. 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 


Months in due succession, days of lengthening light, 
Hours and passing moments praise Thee in their flight; 
Brightness of the morning, sky and fields and sea, 
Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to ‘Thee! 
‘Welcome happy morning!” age to age shall say. 


Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all, 
Thon from heaven beholding human nature's fall, 
Of the Father's Godhead true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on. 

Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 


Thon, of life the author, death didst undergo, 

Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show; 
Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfill Thy word; 
"Tis Thine own third morning: rise O buried Lord! 
“Welcome, happy morning!" age to age shall say. 


Loosethe soulslong prisoned, bound with Satan's chain; 
All that now is fallen raise to life again; 

Show Thy face in brightness, bid the nations see; 
Bring again our daylight: day returns with Thee! 

Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 


Sentences 


Lord's Prayer 


eem 


n Thou our lips. 
и MN B mouth shall Mire forth Thy praise, 
M.—Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. — . 
ANS.—As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 
M.— Praise ye the Lord. 
Ans.—The Lord's name be praised. 


Easter Anthem 0000 


Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us: therefore let us keep the feast, 

Not with old leaven, neither with the leaven of malice and wickedness: but 
with the unleavened bread of sincerity and truth. 

Christ being raised from the dead dieth no more: death hath no more domin- 
ion over him. yj 

For ё ana he died, he died unto sin once: but in that he liveth, he liveth unto 


Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to be dead indeed unto sin: but alive unto 
God tnrough Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Christ is risen from the dead: and become the first fruits of them that slept 

For since by man came death: by man came also the resurrectton of the dead. 

For as in Adam all die: even so in Christ shall all be made alive. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Magn ificat —— — 1 


My soul doth magnify the Lord and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour. 

For he hath regarded the lowliness of his hand maiden: 

For behold from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

For he that is mighty hath magnified me and holy is his Name. 

And his mercy is on them that fear him throughout all generations. 

Не hath showed strength with his arm: he hath scattered the proud in the im- 
agination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things and the rich he hath sent empty away. 

He remembering his mercy hath holpen his servant Israel as he promised to 
our forefathers Abraham and his seed forever. 

Glory to the Father and to Ше Son and to the Holy Ghost; . 

As it wasin the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. 


Creed 


M.—The Lord be with you. 
ANS.—And with Thy Spirit. 
M.—Let us pray: О Lord, show Thy mercy upon us. 
ANS.— And grant us Thy salvation. 
М.--О Lord, save the State. 
ANS.—And mercifully hear us when we call upon Thee. 
M.—Endue Thy ministers with righteousness, 
Ans.—And make thy chosen people joyful. 
M.—O Lord, save Thy people. 
ANS.—And bless their inheritance. ` 
M.—Give peace in our time, O Lord. 
ANS.—For it is Thou, Lord, only that makest us dwell in safety. 
M.—O God, make clean our hearts within us. 
ANS.—And take not Thy Holy Spirit from us. 

^ 


Collects” > 


Hy mn—Alleluiat Alleluiat”’ 


Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Hearts and voices heaven-ward raise, 
Sing to God a hymn of gladness, 
Sing to God a hymn of praise: 
He, Who on the cross a victim, 
For the world’s salvation bled, 
Jesus Christ, the King of glory, 
Now is risen from the dead, 


Now the iron bars are broken, 
Christ from death to life is born, 
Glorious life, and life immortal, 
On this holy Easter morn: 
Christ has triumphed, and we conquer 
By His mighty enterprise, 
We with Him to life eternal 
By His resurrection rise. 


Alleluia! Alleluia! 


Christ is risen, Christ, the first-fruits 
Of the holy harvest-field, 
Which will all its full abundance 
At His second coming yield: 
Then the golden ears of harvest 
Will their heads before Him wave, 
Ripened by His glorious sunshine 
From the furrows of the grave, 


Christ is risen, we are risen! 
Shed upon us heavenly grace, 
Rain and dew and gleams of glory 
From the brightness of Thy face: 
That, with hearts in heaven dwelling 
We on earth may fruitful be, 
And by angel-hands be gathered, 
And be ever, Lord, with Thee. 


Glory be to God on high; 
Alleluia to the Saviour 

Who has won the victory; 
Alleluia to the Spirit, 

Fount of love and sanctity: 


Alleluia! Alleluia! 


To the Triune Majesty. 


Address 


~ Hymn by Infant School 


Reading of Honor Roll 


Distribution of Prizes 


Presentation of Offerings 


Doxology 


e 


Нутп--“Соте, ye faithful, raise the strain.” 


Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 
Of triumphant gladness: 

God hath brought His Israel 

Into joy from sadness; 

Loosed from Pharaoh's bitter yoke 
Jacob's sons and daughters; 

Led them with unmoistened foot 
Through the Red Sea waters. 


"Tis the spring of souls to-day: 
Christ hath burst His prison, 

And from three days sleep in death 
As a sun hath risen; 

All the winter of our sins, 

Long and dark, is flying 

From his light, to Whom we give 
Laud and praise undying. 


Now the Queen of Seasons, bright 
With the day of splendor; 

With the royal feast of feasts, 
Comes its joy to render; 

Comes to glad Jerusalem, 

Who with true affection 
Welcomes in unwearied strains 
Jesus’ resurrection. 


Neither might the gates of death, 
Nor the tomb's dark portal, 

Nor the watchers, nor the seal, 
Hold Thee as a mortal: 

But to-day amidst Thine own 
Thou didst stand, bestowing 
That Thy peace which evermore 
Passeth human knowing. 
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Collect and Blessing 


Їїний). Ти p 


| 
| 
li Catharine Street above Seco 


| 
| 


= = m 
4 QUNDAY SCHOOL FESTIVAL OERVICE | 
у T Е T = 


| 
Кку. Horace Е. FULLER, Rector. - 
| 


ALEXANDER С. WHELLER, Superintendent. 


| 


ep Tuomas P. HAYWARD, Assistant Superintendent ™ 


Miss KATE Мовток, Directress of Infant School. Е 
ELVIN О. SmrtH, Director of Music. 


2 


HYMN. | 5 P 


We march, we march to victory ! And the choir of angels with song awaits 
With the cross of the Lord before us, Our march to the golden Sion ; 
With His loving eye looking down from the | For our Captain has broken the brazen gates, 
sky, | And burst the bars of iron. 5 
And His holy arm spread o'er us. We march, we march,ete. — 


We come in the might of the Lord of light, | Then onward we march, our arms to Lo 
Inreverent train to meet Him ; With the banner of Christ befor 
And we put to flight the armies of night, With His eye of love looking dow vn ‘from 
That the sons of the day may greet Him. above. 
We march, we march, etc, | And His holy arm spread o erus. 


Our sword is the Spirit of God on high, | We march, we march to victory ! 
Our helmet is His salvation, With the cross of the Lord before us, 


Our banner, the Cross of Calvary, With His loving eye looking down from the 
Our watch word, the Incarnation. 


| sky 
We march, we march, etc. | And Holy arm spread o'er us. 


| 
: LORD'S PRA YER. 
VERSICLES 1 
Minister. О Lord, open thou our lips. | 
Answer. And our mouth shall show forth thy үшн, 
Minister. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; - 
Answer. Ав it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world елы епа. 
Minister. Praise ye the Lord. 
Answer. Тһе Lord's Name be praised. 


ANTHEM-—'Christ our Passover, | 


CAROL. 
Come, faithful people, come алау, | : Three days the world was wrapt іп gloom, 

Your homage to your Saviour рау; | While Christ lay in the silent tomb, 

It 18 the Easter feast to-day, Immortal *first fruit" soon to bloom 

Hosanna in the highest! | Hosanna in the highest ! 

Crown'd with sharp thorns and crucified, Then Angels roll’d the rock away ; 

‘For us the Lord of Glory died ; O’er death Christ gain’d the Victory ! 
| Water and Blood poured from His side, | Conquer’d and quit the tomb that day ; 
| Hosanna in the highest ! | Новаппа in the highest ! 

/ While nature to its centre shook, | Ye mortals, on this wonder gaze, 
His body from the eross they took, | Join with the Angels high, to raise 
But not a bone the soldiers broke, Triumphant shouts and songs of praise, 
4 Hosanna in the highest ! Hosanna in the highest ! 
! Joseph entomb'd Him in a rock . May God accept the flow'rs we bring, 

And barr'd it with a mighty block The songs and praises which we sing ; 

Dead was the Shepherd, scatter'd the flock; Hail! our Redeemer, Prince, and King ; 

Hosanna in the highest ! | Hosanna in the highest! 

LESSON 
MAGNIFICAT 
CREED 
VERSICLES 


Minister. The Lord be with you. 
Answer. Апа with thy spirit. 
Minister. Let us pray. O Lord, show thy mercy upon us. 


Answer. And grant us thy salvation. 
Minister. О Lord, save the State. 
Answer. And mercifully hear us when we call upon thee. 


Minister. Endue thy Ministers with righteousness. 

Answer. And make thy chosen people joyful. 

Minister. О Lord, save thy people. 

Answer. Апа bless thine inheritance. 

Minister. Give peace in our time, O Lord. 

Answer. For it is thou, Lord, only, that makest us dwell in safety. 
Minister. О God, make clean our hearts within us. 

Answer. And take not thy Holy Spirit from us. 


| 


COLLECTS 


HYMN 


CHORUS 


Christ is ris’n! Christ is гіп! is risen, is risen, 
Is risen from the dead. Christ is ris’n indeed, 
Christ is ris’n from the dead. 
Death where is thy victory, 
Grave where is thy sting, 

Hallelujah ! Christ is ris’n. 


Earth and sky and sea and river 
Shout for joy, this Easter morn 
And the sunbeams dance and quiver, 
Silv’ry show’rs the scene adorn 
Wherefore singeth all creation 
Jubilee, the gladsome lay ; 
This the joyous inspiration 
Christ is ris’n ! tis Easter day. 


ADDRESS 


HYMN— Infant Class 


Upon the morn that Jesus rose, 
He first of all was seen 
Beside His holy sepulchre, 
By Mary Magdalene. 


And then He showed Himself at last 
To all the blest eleven, 

Asthey were sitting at their meat 
The self-same day at even. 


For forty days with those he loved 
Our Blessed Lord remained, 

And taught them all the wondrous things 
That to His Church pertained ; 


Aaaa 


Cloudless, fair the. heavens arching ; 
O'er our heads so darkly blue ; 
As the year’s resistless marching, 
Brings around this day anew 
From her mighty store-house lending її 
Nature bringeth flowers gay; y 
Their delight with our's now blending 
Christ is ris’n 'tis Easter day. 


Birds are singing, bees are humming 
Trees and grasses dance with glee. 
Hailing thus the spring time coming 
Setting snow bound nature.free 
All unite the song in swelling 
Death is vanquished now for aye 
Hallelujahs loud are telling 
Christ is risen "tis Easter day. 


And now, at the right hand of God, 
With angel hosts around, 

Our Saviour Christ in glory sits, 
Until the trump shall sound. 


Now glory be unto the Lamb 
For our salvation slain ! 
Allglory to the Son of God 

Who died and rose again ! 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, \ 
Ве highest glory given， | 
From all the Church throughout the world, 
And all the Saints in Heaven ! 


ADDRESS 


CAROL: 


Come, faithful people, come away, 
Your homage to your Saviour pay ; 

It is the Easter feast to-day, 
Hosanna in the highest! 


"For us the Lord of Glory died ; 


His body from the eross they took, 


ANTHEM-—' Christ our Passover, | 


Crown’d with sharp thorns апа crucifie 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


à, 


Three days the world was wrapt in gloom, 


While Christ lay in the silent tomb, 
Immortal *first fruit" soon to bloom 
Hosanna in the highest ! 
Then Angels roll’d the rock away ; 
O'er death Christ gain'd the Victory ! 


1 Water and Blood poured from His side, | Conquer’d and quit the tomb that day ; 
| Hosanna in Ше highest ! | Hosanna in the highest ! 
/ While nature to its centre shook, Ye mortals, on this wonder gaze, 


Join with the Angels high, to raise 


But not a bone the soldiers broke, 
| Hosanna in the highest! 
! Joseph entomb'd Him in а rock 
And barr'd it with a mighty block 
Dead was the Shepherd, scatter'd the flock; 
Hosanna in the highest ! | 


Triumphant shouts and songs of praise, 
Hosanna in the highest ! 

May God accept the flow'rs we bring, 
The songs and praises which we sing ; 

Hail! our Redeemer, Prince, and King ; 
Hosanna in the highest! 


LESSON 


MAGNIFICAT 


CREED 


VERSICLES 


Minister. Тһе Lord be with you. 
Answer. Апа with thy spirit. 
Minister. Let us pray. О Lord, show thy mercy upon us. 


Answer. And grant us thy salvation. 
Minister. О Lord, save theState. 
Answer. And mercifully hear us when we call upon thee. 


Minister. Endue thy Ministers with righteousness. 

Answer. And make thy chosen people joyful. 

Minister. О Lord, save thy people. 

Answer. And bless thine inheritance. 

Minister. Give peace in our time, О Lord. 

Answer. For it is thou, Lord, only, that makest us dwell in safety. 
Minister. О God, make clean our hearts within us. 

Answer. And take not thy Holy Spirit from us. 


se Жами — тэр” еее 


HYMN 


] Hail to Him who comes triumphant ! 
Life and death His voice obey; 

All the powers of earth and heaven 
Praise Him now this Easter day. 


| 


CHORUS 


2 He hath pierced the darkest shadows, 
And dispersed the dreaded gloom, 
And His resurrection bringeth 


Light and glory from the tomb.—Cno. 


He hath burst the bars that bound Him, 
And His vict'ry we proclaim; 


While on high the 
Laud and magni 


3 From this life to life immortal 


He hath opened the wide door, 
And we'll pass the sacred portal 
Praising Him forever more.—Cno. 


| 


PRESENTATION OF OFFERINGS | 


УЙ chorus 
| 


His name. 


4 Hail to Him who comes triumphant! 
Let our anthems loudly ring, 
While we gladly now proclaim Him 
Our eternal Lord and King —Cno. 


ANTHEM-—'*Why seek ye the living among the dead ?” 


HYMN 


I heard a sound of voices : 
Around the great white throne, 

With harpers harping on their harps 
To Him that sat thereon : 

“Salvation, glory, honor!’ 
I heard the song arise, 

As through the courts of heaven it rolled 
In wondrous harmonies. 


From every clime and kindred, 
And nations from afar, 
As serried ranks returning home 
In triumph from a war, 
I heard the saints upraising, 
The myriad hosts among, 
In praise of Him Who died and lives, 
Their one glad triumph-song. 


I saw the holy city, 
The new Jerusalem, 

Come down from heaven, a bride adorned 
With jewelled diadem ; 

The flood of crystal waters 
Flowed down the golden street ; 

And nations brought their honors there, 
And laid them at her feet. 
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PRAYERS AND BLESSING 


And there no sun was needed, 
Nor moon to shine by night, 
God’s glory did enligbten all, 
The Lamb Himself, the light ; 
And there His servants serve Him, 
And, life’s long battle o’er, 
Enthroned with Him, their Saviour, King, 
They reign for evermore. 


O great and glorious vision! 
The Lamb upon His throne ; 
O wondrous sight for man to see! 
The Saviour with Hisown: 
To drink the living waters 
And stand upon the shore, 
Where neither sorrow, sin nor death 
Shall ever enter more. 


О Lamb of God Who reignest ! 
Thou Bright and Morning Star, 
Whose glory lightens that new earth 
Which now we see from far ! 
O worthy Judge eternal ! 
When Thou dost bid us come, 
Then open wide the gates of pearl, 
And call Thy servants home. 


Presentation 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 
Offerings of praise and prayer, 


Lowly acts of adoration 


Purer life and purpose high, 
Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 
я fferéngs 


Recesstonal 


To the God of our salvation; 
On His altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Collects and Blessing 


Sing alleluia forth in duteous praise, 1 
Ye citizens of heaven; oh, sweetly raise 
An endless alleluia. 
Хе Powers, who stand before the eternal Light, 
In hymning choirs re-echo to the height 
An endless alleluia. 
The holy city shall take up your strain, 
And with glad songs resoundings wake again 
An endless alleluia. 


In blissful antiphons ye thus rejoice 
To render to the Lord with thankful voice 
An endless alleluia. 
Ye who have gained at length your palms in bliss, 
Victorious ones, your chant shall still be this, 
An endless alleluia. 
There, in one grand acclaim, forever ring 
The strains which tell the honor of your King, 
An endless alleluia. 


This is sweet rest for weary ones brought. back; 
This is glad food and drink which ne’er shall lack 
An endless alleluia. [praise] 
While Thee, by whom all were things made, we 
Forever. and tell out in sweetest lays 
An endless alleluia. 
Almighty Christ, to Thee our voices sing 
Glory for evermore; to Thee we bring 
An endless alleluia. 


—M— БЕБЕ 
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Services. 


8.00 A. 


Е 


Holy Communion. 


10.30 А. 


5 


Morning Prayer and Sermon. 
Holy Communion first Sunday in the month. — * 
2.30 P. M. Sunday School. 


8.00 р. M. Service and Sermon. 


Holy Baptism is administered on the second Sunday of the 
month, at 3 P. M.; during the summer at 7 P. M. 


Holy Cross Guild meets every Thursday evening at 8 P. M. 
Boys over 16 years of age are eligible to membership. 


St. Catharine Guild meets the second Thursday evening of each month. 


Processional Hymn 


* Welcome, happy morning !” age to age shall say; 
Hell to day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day! 
Lo! the dead is living, God for evermore! 

Him, their true Creator, all His works adore! 
“Welcome, happy morning!” age to age shall say. 


Earth her joy confesses, clothing her for spring, 
All fresh gifts returned, with her returning King: 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every tough, 
Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now, 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 


Months in due succession, days of lengthening light, 
Hours and passing moments praise thee in their flight; 
Brightness of the morning, sky and fields and sea, 
Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to Thee! 
**Welcome happy morning!" age to age shall say. 


Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all, 
Thou from heaven beholding human nature's fall, 
Of the Father's Godhead true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on. 

Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 


Thou, of life the author, death didst undergo, 

Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show; 
Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfill Thy word; 
"Tis Thine own third morning: rise O buried Lord! 
‘Welcome, happy morning!” age to age shall say. 


Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan’s chain; 
All that now is fallen raise to life again; 

Show Thy face in brightness, bid the nations see; 

Bring again our daylight: day returns with Thee! 

Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 


Sentences 


"Lord's Prayer 


M—O Lord, open Thou our lips. 

ANS —And our mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 

M.—Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 

ANS.—As it wasinthe beginning, is now, and evershall be, world without end. Amen 
M.—Praise ye the Lord. 

ANS.—The Lord's name be praised. 


Caster пет 


Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us: therefore let us keep the feast, 

Not with old leaven, neither with the leaven of malice and wickedness: but with the 
unleavened bread of sincerity and truth. 

Christ being raised from the dead dieth no more: death hath no more dominion 
over him. 

For in that he died, he died unto sin once: but in that he liveth, he liveth ünto God. 

Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to be dead indeed unto sin: but alive unto God 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Christ is risen from the dead: and become the first fruits of them that slept. 

For since by man came death: by man came also the resurrection of the dead. 

For as in Adam all die: even so in Christ shall all be made alive. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 

Asit was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Magnificat 

My soul doth magni | fy the | Lord: and my spirit hath re- | joiced . in | God my | 
Saviour. 

For he | hath re | garded : the lówli | ness of | his hand- | maiden. 

Fór be- | hold from | henceforth : АП genera- | tions . shall | call me | blessed. 

For he that is míghty hath | magni. fied | me : ánd | holy | is his | Name 

And his mércy is on | them that | fear him : thoughóut | all .— | gener- | -ations. 

He hath showed stréngth | with his | arm : he hath scattered the proud in the imág- 
in- | ation of their | hearts. Ў 

He hath put down the mighty | from their | seat: and háth ех- | alted. the | humble 

` .and | meek. 

He hath filet the htingry with | good .一 | things: and Ше rích he hath | sent .— 
empty “а | way. 

He remembering his mercy hath hólpen his | servant | Isra | el: as he promised to 
our forefathers* A’braham | and his | seed for | ever. 

Glory be to the Father, | and . to the | Son : ánd | to the | Holy | Ghost. 

As it was in the beginning * is nów, and | ever | shall be: wórld without | end | A- | 
-men. 


Creed 


Carol 


M.—The Lord be with you. 

Ans.—And with Thy Spirit. 

M.—Let us pray: O Lord, show Thy mercy upon us. 
ANS. 一 And grant us Thy salvation. 

M.—O Lord save the State. 

ANS. —And mercifully hear us when we call upon Thee. 
M.—Endue Thy ministers with righteousness. 
Ans.—And make thy chosen people joyful. 

M.—O Lord. save Thy people. 

ANS —And bless thine inheritance. 

M.—Give peace in our time, O Lord. 

ANS.—For it is Thou. Lord, only that makest us dwell in safety. 
M —O God make clean our hearts within us. 

ANS. —And take not Thy Holy Spirit from us. 


Collects 


Lord we come again with songs of gladness, 
Caroling Thy praises far and near; 

In our lays we banish care and sadness, 
Raising to Thy glorious name our notes of cheer. 


Hallelujah! we are pressing onward, 
Where our Leader bids us forward go, 
Marching onward like a mighty army, 
Satan’s hosts are flying everywhere. 

Then forward! onward! 

Christ our risen Captain, 

Leads again his mighty forces far and near. 


Forward, onward, like a mighty army, 

Moves the Church of God in bright array, 
Marching onward on our way to Zion, 

Led by Christ our risen Lord to endless day. 


Address 


Hymn 


The King of love my shepherd is, Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 
Whose goodness faileth never; But yet in love He sought me, & 
I nothing lack if I am His, And on His shoulder gently laid, Y 
And He is mine forever. And home, rejoicing. brought me. 
Where streams of living water flow In death's dark vale I fear no ill | 
Му ransomed soul He leadeth, With Thee, dear Lord, beside me; | 
And, where the verdant pastures grow, Thy rod and staff my comfort still, р 
With food celestial feedeth Thy cross before to guide me. Ч 


Thou spread'st a table in my sight; 
Thy unction grace bestoweth; 

And oh, what transport of delight 
From Thy pure chalice floweth! 

And so through all the length of days, 
Thy goodness faileth never: 

Good Shepherd, тпау I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house forever. 


Address Жыр f 2 UR ад. 


Caro? by the Infant Schoot 


Address 


How loving is Jesus who came from the sky, 

In tenderest pity for sinners to die; 

His hands and His feet were nailed fast to the tree: 
And all this He suffered for you and for me. 


Alleluia, to the King, 

He in glory rose again; у 
He has saved us by His triumph, 
And His praises we sing. 


His body was buried in Joseph's new tomb, 

The third day he came forth, and scattered its gloom: 
His faithful ones knew Him to be their dear Lord, 
And gave Him, as we do, true worship as God. 


How precious is Jesus to all who believe, 
And out of His fulness what grace they receive! 
When weak He supports them; when erring He guides, 


And in His bright Heaven, a home He provides. 
e. X с y 
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Caro? 


While the first faint hues of morning, 
Bring again new life and light; 
Haste the royal hearted women. 
Bowed with sorrow and affright; 
To the grave of doubt and darkness, 
To their Master's sealed tomb, 
Going sadly to anoint Him, 
With their spice of sweet perfume. 


Lo the mighty seal is broken. 
And the joyful words they hear, 
Christ the Crucified 1s risen, 
He is risen, do not fear. 


Like the morn’s first flush of sunlight, 
Breaking through the dark and gloom, 

Is the grave whose open portal 
Shows the Lord has left the tomb. 

To the women, wondering, awestruck, 
Christ the risen King draws near, 

And His gracious words of kindness, 
Give pure joy and banish fear. 


Lo the mighty seal is broken, etc. 


When our hearts with sin and darkness 
Hopeless are and cold and sad, 
On them dawns the light of heaven, 
Shining bright to make them glad;- 
From Christ's spoiled tomb its radiance, 
Sheds forth faith, hope, love and peace; 
True Sun of Righteousness is risen, 
Sons of men to give release. 


Now the seal of death is broken, 
And the joyful words we hear, 
Christ the Crucified is risen, 
Death is vanquished, do not fear. 


Sunday Schools 


Orin ity C hurch 


Southwark 


 Gaster Festival Service 


безе» Day, 7997 


April St^, ® р. т. 


Rev. Horace F. Fuller, Rector. 


Processional, 


"Welcome, happy morning!’ age to age shall say; 

Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day! 

Lo! the dead is living, God for evermore! 

Him, their true Creator, all His works adore! 
“Welcome, happy morning!" age to age shall say. 


Earth her joy confesses, clothing her for spring, 
All fresh gifts returned with her returning King: 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough, 
Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now. 

Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 


Months in due succession, days of lengthening light, 
Hours and passing moments praise Thee in their flight; 
Brightness of the morning, sky and fields and sea, 
Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to Thee! 
“Welcome, happy morning!” age to age shall say. 


Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all, 
Thou from heaven beholding human nature’s fall, 
Of the Father’s Godhead true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on. 

Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 


Thou, of life the author, death didst undergo, 

Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show; 

Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfill Thy word; 

'Tis Thine own third morning: rise O buried, Lord! 
“Welcome, happy morning!" age to age shall say. 


Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan's chain; 
All that now is fallen raise to life again; 
Show Thy face in brightness, bid the nations see; 
Bring again our daylight: day returns with Thee! 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day! 


"Lord's Prayer. 


Versicles 


MINISTER—O Lord, open thou our lips. 

ANSWER—And our mouth shall show forth thy praise. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 

ANSWER--As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, 
world without end. Amen. 

MiNISTER— Praise уе the Lord. 

ANSWER—The Lord's Name be praised. 


Anthem 


Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us: therefore let us keep the feast. 

Not with old leaven, neither with the leaven of malice and wickedness 
but with the unleavened bread of sincerity and truth. 

Christ being raised from the dead dieth no more: death hath no more 
dominion over him. 

For in that he died, he died unto sin once: but in that he liveth, he 
liveth unto God. 

Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to be dead indeed unto sin: but 
alive unto God through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Christ is risen from the dead: and become the first fruits of them that 
slept. 

For since by man came death: by man came also the resurrection of 
the dead. 

For as in Adam.all die: even so in Christ shall all be made alive. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and tothe Holy Ghost. 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 
WMagniticat 


My soul doth magnify the Lord, and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour, 

For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me, and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him, through all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud 
imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat, and hath exalted the 
humble and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath 
sent empty away. 

He remembering His mercy, hath holpen His servant Israel, as he 
promised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. As 
it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. 
Amen. 


Versicles | 


Creed 


MINISTER—The Lord be with you. 
ANSWER—And with thy spirit. 
MINISTER—Let us pray. 

O Lord, show thy mercy upon us. 
ANSWER—And grant us thy salvation. 
MINISTER— O Lord, save the State. 
ANSWER—And mercifully hear us when we call upon thee. 
MINISTER—Endue thy Ministers with righteousness. 
ANSWER—And make thy chosen people joyful. 
MINISTER—O Lord, save thy people. 
ANSWER—And bless thine inheritance. 
MINISTER—Give peace in our time, O Lord. 
ANSWER—For it is thou, Lord, only, that makest us dwell in 

safety. 

MINISTER—O God, make clean our hearts within us. 
ANSWER—And take not thy Holy Spirit from us. 


Collects 


Ca rol—Awake! Awake! 


Awake, awake, glad Easter morn, 
Proclaim with sweet accord, 

The Saviour lives! let all the earth 
Adore her risen Lord! 

Let dale aud hill and stream and rill 
The glorious news repeat; 

In every clime let joy-bells chime, 
The King of kings to greet. 


CHoRUS—O beauteous day! Thy heavenly ray 
Triumphant shines afar; 
And tells to men He lives again, 
Our bright and morning star. 


Awake, awake, ye sleeping flowers, 
Тһе joyful tidings bring; 

Хе little birds. in tuneful notes, 
Your glad hosanna sing: 

Let vale and mount and brook and fount 
'The Easter message speed, 

Till all the sky shall send reply, 
Тһе Lord is risen indeed! 


CHORUS—O beauteous day! etc. 


Awake, awake, my soul awake, 
Your Easter tribute raise; 

Vour tongues employ in notes of joy, 
To sing Jehovah's praise. 

He speaks in love from heaven above, 
Let every heart rejoice; 

And evermore his name adore, 
With grateful, happy voice! 


CHORUS--O beauteous day! etc. 


Жаағезз-ЕЕу. CHARLES S. OLMSTED, D. D. 
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Сало Сло Easter Worning 


In the stillness of the Garden, 
At the early morning tide, 

Cometh one in tears and sadness 
To anoint the Crucified. 


CHORUS—Lo, the stone was rolled away 
From the place where Jesus lay! 
Angels told the wondrous word 
Of the present, living Lord. 


Oh, the rapture of that moment 
In the garden still and fair, 
For behold the risen Saviour— 

The Redeemer waiting there. 


Let us tell the wondrous story 
Of that vict’ry o’er the grave, 
> How the Lord of life and glory 
Ever lives to love and save! 


- Address by the Rector | | 


{ | 
Carol by the Infant School — Жа rfl RB 


Offertory and Presentation of Gaster Offerings 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 
_ Offerings of praise and prayer, 
Purer life and purpose high, 
Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 
Lowly acts of adoration, 
To the God of our salvation; 
On His altar laid, we leave them; 
Christ. present them! God, receive them! 


|^ Carol—Break Forth into Singing 


Break forth into singing, ye isles of the sea, 
Awaken ye billows, roll mighty and Пее; 

Go swell the glad tidings with thundering voice. 
Cry, ‘Jesus is risen, let all things rejoice"" 


Cuonvs—Holy, holy, is His name! 
He who suffer'd sin and shame; 
He who died to make men free, 
Lives to-day for you and me; 
“Christ is risen!" hear the cry. 
Lo, He rules and reigns on high! 


Break forth into singing, ye mountains and hills, 
Ye woodlands and meadows and rivers aud rills; 
Repeat the sweet message, with rhythmical voice. 
Cry, “Jesus is risen, let all things ге)оісе!” 


CHORUS 一 Holy, holy is His name! etc. 


Break forth into singing, ye sons of the Lord; 
О worship and praise Him with tuneful accord; 
Repeat the glad story with soul and with voice. 
Cry, “Jesus is risen, let all things rejoice!” 


CuoRvs—Holy, holy is His name! etc. 


“Ресеззгопа! 


Collects and*Blessin ТА 
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Sing, ye faithful, sing with gladness! 
Wake your noblest, sweetest strain! 
With the praises of your Saviour 
Let His house resound again! 
Him let all your music honor, 
And your songs exalt His reign! 


Sinz how He came forth from heaven, 
Bowed Himself to Bethlehem's cave, 

Stooped to wear the servant's vesture, 
Bore the pain, the cross, the grave, 

Passed within the gates of darkness, 
Thence His banished ones to save! 


So He tasted death for all men, 
He of all mankind the Head, 

Sinless One among the sinful, 
Prince of life among the dead; 

So He wrought the full redemption, 
And the captor captive led. 


Now on high, yet ever with us, 
From His Father's Throne, the Son 


Rules and guides the world He ransomed, 


Till the appointed work be done, 
Till He see, renewed and perfect, 
All things gathered into one. 


Day of promised restitution! 
Fruit of all His sorrows past! 
When the crown of His dominion 

He before the throne shall cast, 
And throughout the wide creation 
God be “аП in all’’ at last. 
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8.00 А. М. 


10.30 А. М. 


2.30 Р. М. 


8.00 Р. M. 


Services. 


SUNDAYS. 


Holy Communion, 

Morning Prayer and Sermon. 

Holy Communion first Sunday іп-еасһ month. 
Sunday School. 


Service and Sermon. 


Holy Baptism is administered on the second Sunday of the 


month, at 3 P. M; during the the summer at 7 P. M. 


Holy Cross Guild meets every Thursday evening at 8 P. M. 


Boys over 16 years of age are eligible to membership. 


St. Catharine's Guild meets the second Thursday of each month. 
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PROCESSIONAL 


**Welcome, happy morning !" age to age shall say; 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day ! 
Т.о | the dead is living, God for evermore ! 

Him, their true Creator, all His works adore ! 
"Welcome, happy morning !’’ age to age shall say. 


Earth her joy confesses, clothing her for spring, 
All fresh gifts returned with her returning King: 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough, 
Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now. 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 


Months in due succession, days of lengthening light, 
Hours and passing moments praise Thee in their flight; 
Brightness of the morning, sky and fields and sea, 
Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to Thee ! 
‘Welcome, happy morning ! age to age shall say. 


Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all. 

Thou from heaven beholding human nature's fall, 
Of the Father's Godhead, true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on. 

Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 


Thou, of life the author, death didst undergo, 

Ттеай the path of darkness, saving strength to show; 
Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfill Thy word; 
"Tis Thine own third morning: rise О buried Lord ! 
‘Welcome, happy morning !’’ age to age shal] say. 


Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan's chain; 
All that now is fallen raise to life again; 

Show Thy face in brightness, bid the nations see; 

Bring again our daylight: day returns with Thee ! 

Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day ! 


€-«&-«€-&-€- 


SENTENCES AND LORD'S PRAYER 


VERSICLES— 


Minister—O Lord, open Thou our lips. 

Answer—And our mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 

Minister—Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the 
Holy Ghost. 

Answer—As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, 
world without end. Amen. 

Minister—Praise ye the Lord. 

Answer—The Lord's Name be praised. 


CAROL—" Sing with loud Hosannas" 


Sing with loud hosannas, 
Sing the heav'nly song, 

For your Lord arises great and strong; 
From His tomb He cometh 

As a conquer'ng King, 
Al His glorious triumph let us sing! 


CHORUS: 


Sing, O sing with loud hosannas, 
All ye sons, ye sons of men, 

Sing with all the choir celestial. 
Sing, O sing His praise, 

His praise again. 


Sing, for all the ages Waited for this day— 
For the tomb deserted where He lay, 
е For the angel's message, 
"Lo, He is not here, 
Seek Him and your Master will appear." 


Carol forth your praises, 
In a louder strain, 

For the joy of Easter shall remain, 
Fadeless and forever, 

Till we rise above, 
Through His pow'r eternal and His love. 


PSALM—" Christ our Passover.” 


Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us, therefore let us keep the feast 

Not with the old leven, neither with the leaven of malice and wickedness; but 
with the unleaven bread of sincerity and truth. 

Christ being raised from the dead, dieth no more; death hath no more dominion 
over Him. 

For in that He died He died unto sin once; but in that He liveth unto God. 

Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to be dead indeed unto sin; but alive unto 
God through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Christ is risen from the dead and become the first fruits of them that slept. 

For since by man came death, by man came also the resurrection of the dead. 

For as in Adam all die, even soin Christ shall all be made alive. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. 


LESSON 
MAGNIFICAT— 
Му soul doth mágni | fy the | Lord: and my spirit háth re- | joiced . in | God 
my | Saviour. . 


Fór be | hath regarded : the lówli | ness of | his hand- | maiden. 
Fór be- | hold from | henceforth’: áll genera- | tions . shall | call me | blessed. 
For he that is míghty hath | magnified | me : ánd | holy | is bis | Name. 
And his mérey is on | them that | fear him : though | óut all | gener- | -ations. 
He hath shewed stréngth | with his | arm : he hath scattered the proud in the 
imágin | ation of their | hearts. 
. He hath put down the mighty | from their | seat: and háth ex- | alted . the | 
humble . and | meek. 
He hath filled the hüngry with | good . | things : and the rích he hath | sent | 
empty .а | way. 
He remembering his mercy hath hólpen his | servant | Isra | el : as he promised 
to our forefathers * A/braham'| and his | seed for | ever. 
Glory be to the Father, | and .to the | Son : ánd | to the | Holy | Ghost. 
4 E it was in the beginning * is nów, and | ever | shall be : wórld without | end | 
- | -men. 


CREED 


VERSICLES— 
MINISTER—The Lord be with you. 
ANSWER—And with thy spirit. 
MiNISTER—Let us pray. 
O Lord, show thy mercy upon us. 
ANSWER—And grant us thy salvation. 
MrNISTER- О Lord, save the State. 


ANSWER —And mercifully hear us when we call upon thee. 


MINISTER — Endue thy Ministers with righteousness. 
ANSWER—And make thy chosen people joyful. 
MINISTER—O Lord, save thy people. 

ANSWER—And bless thine inheritance. 

MINISTER — Give peace in our time, O Lord. 


ANSWER—For it is thou, Lord, only, that makest us dwell in safety. 


‘COLLECTS 


CAROL—" Тре Roman Soldier and the Children of Jerusalem.” 


Roman Soldier, tell us true, 

What sort of a watch on guard are you? 
The sepulchre sealed safe at night, 

How came it empty at morning light? 


le Why, Peter, and Andrew, James and John, 
They came by night, removed the stone, 
And long before the break of day, 
They stole His body faraway. 


Fie! old Roman, why tell a lie? 

Fie! old Roman, why tell a lie? 

For Christ is risen! і 
Christ is risen indeed! Hallelujah! Amen. 


Roman Soldier, tell us, then 

Why slew you not those thieving men? 
Were a few unarmed Jews too hard 
For a veteran, mail-clad Roman guard? 


O no! you Jews we never fear; 

But we had no chance for sword or spear, 
For up so softly they did creep, 

While we were all of us fast asleep. 


Roman Soldier, if you were 

All fast asleep, as you declare, 

How could you know, or see, or say, 
Who "t was that stole the Lord away? 


Old Annas and Caiaphas told me so; 

The truth they wished that none should know 
They gave me, therefore, silver and gold, 

То tell the story I have told. 


Roman Soldier, tell no more 

The stories you have told before— 
Too foolish to deceive our youth: 
But tell us now the simple truth. 


: An earthquake rolled the stone away; 
Half dead with fear we Romans lay; 
While, like full sunrise at midnight, 
Christ rose, and glided from our sight. 


Roman Soldier, your own eyes 

Have seen our Lord and God arise; 
How can you, now that He is known, 
Still worship gods of wood and stone? 


We Romans conquer where we come; 
But Christ hath power to vanquish Rome 
My idols all I cast away,— 

Christ's soldier till my dying day! 


Right old Roman, fight for the Light, 
Right old Roman, fight for the Light. 
For Christ is risen ! 


Christ is risen indeed! Hallelujah! Amen. 


CAROL BY INFANT SCHOOL— Music by Elvin O. Smith. 


Angels told Thy Resurrection, 
As they sang Thy Birth; 

And for tears of sad dejection 
Gave glad hope to earth. 


Loving Saviour, Who hast suffered 
On the Cross for men, 

And in Joseph's new tomb buried, 
Still in death hath lain; 


CHORUS. 


Risen our living Lord to be, 
Raise us, give us life with Thee. 


Hear Thy children's joyful praises 
Of Thy triumph high; 

Risen Lord. Thy Kingdom raises 
Hymns of Victory. 


Robbed was death of allits terror, 
Vain the watch and stone; 

Heavenly light, dispelling error, 
From Thy glory shone. 


Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
To our risen King; 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
Earth and heaven sing. М 


ADDRESS BY THE RECTOR 
CAROL—‘‘ The World itself keeps Easter Day.” 


The world itself keeps Easter Day, 
And Easter larks are singing; 
And Easter flow’rs are blooming gay, 
And Easter buds are springing; 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 
The Lord of all things lives anew, 
And all His works are rising too. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 


There stood three Marys by the tomb, 
On Easter morning early, 


But earlier still the Angel sped, 
His news of comfort giving; 
And “Why,” he said, “among the dead 
Thus seek ye for the Living?” 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
“Go, tell them all, and make them blest; 
Tell Peter first, and then the rest.” 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


But one, and one alone remained, 
With love that could not vary, 


Horace Е. Fnller When day had scarcely chased the gloom, 


And dew was white and pearly. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
With loving, but with erring mind, 
They came the Prince of Life to find: 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


And thus a joy past joy she gained, 
The sometime sinner, Mary: 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
The first the dear, dear form to see 
Of Him that hung upon the tree: 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


ADDRESS BY FRANCIS A. LEWIS, ESQ. 


САКО —“ Beautiful Mornings.” 
Beautiful morning of Christmas ! 
Telling the Blessed One's birth 
Of the pure Virgin appearing, 
Love and peace bringing to earth. 
God's only Son in man's nature, 
Living and dying to save. 
Bright angels caroled Thy coming ” 
And rolled tke stone from thy grave. 


Beautiful morning of springtime! 
Beaming with promise, with cheer, 

Out in the woodlands, the treetops, 
Beautiful songsters appear. 

Over the meadow, the mountain, 
Spreadeth a carpet of green; 

He who delighteth in nature 
Beautiful blossoms may glean. 


The world itself keeps Easter Day, 
And Easter larks are singing; 
And Easter flowers are blooming gay, 
And Easter buds are springing; 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
“The Lord hath risen, as all things tell; 
i Good Christians, see ye rise as well! 


Beautiful morning of Easter! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 一 Amen. 


Jesus hath risen in might, 
Jesus hath scattered the shadows, 
Conquered the darkness of night. 
Beautiful morning of mornings, 
Fairest, and brightest, and best! 
In thy pure light we are walking, 
In thy sure promise we rest. \ 


CHORUS: 


Thine be the glory, 
Thine be the praise 

Through endless ages, O Saviour, 
Grateful hosannas we raise. 


« PRESENTATION OF OFFERINGS 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 
Offerings of praise and prayer, 
Purer life and purpose high, 
Clasped hands, uplifted eye, ' 
Lowly acts of adoration 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And tbe Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 
To the God of our salvation ; Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! , 

On His altar laid, we leave them : On Thine altar laid, we leave them : 
Christ, present them ! God, receive them! Christ, present them ! God receive them ! 


Beautiful morning of childhood! 
Lighted with love's genial rays, 

Round thy horizon there riseth 

‚  — Visions of life's happy days. 

Beautiful treasures await thee, 
Treasures for memory's store, 

Treasures for noonday, for evening, 
When the bright morning is о’ег. i 


Beautiful morn when the trumpet 
Sounds o'er the earth and the sea 
When from our sepulchres rising 
Pure in heart, happy and free, 
Raised by-the might of the Saviour, 
Conquerer of death and its sting ; 
Body and soul reunited 
Ever bef re Him we'll sing. 


PRAYERS AND BLESSING 


ТЕЛЕ. 0 — Lv vv -Ai альн 


Md 


RECESSIONAL— | 


Jesus lives! thy terrors now 
Can no longer, death, appal us; 
Jesus lives! by this we know 
Thou, O grave, canst not enthrall us. 
Alleluia ! 


Jesus lives ! henceforth is death 
But the gate of life immortal; 
This shall calm our trembling breath, 
When we pass its gloomy portal 
Alleluia! ' 


Jesus lives! for us He died; 
Then, alone to Jesus living, 

Pure in heart may we abide, 
Glory to our Saviour giving, 

І Alleluia ! 


Jesus lives! our hearts know well 
Naught from us His love shall sever; 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from His keeping ever. 
Alleluia ! 


Jesus lives! to Him the throne 
Over all the world is given: 
. : May we go where He has gone, 
Rest and reign with Him in heaven, 
Alleluia ! 
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Easter Festival Service 


Processional 


**Welcome, happy morning!" age to age shall say; 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day! 
Lo! the dead is living, God for evermore! 

Him, their true Creator, all His works adore! 
“Welcome, happy morning!" age to age shall say; 


Earth her joy confesses, clothing her for spring, 
All fresh gifts returned with her returning King: 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough, 
Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now. 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 


Months in due succession, days of lengthing light, 
Hours and passing moments praise thee in their flight; 
Brightness of the morning, sky and fields and sea, 
Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to Thee! 
‘Welcome, happy morning!” age to age shall say. 


Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all, 
Thou from heaven beholding human nature's fall, 
Of the Father's Godhead true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on. 

Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 


Thou, of life the author, death didst undergo, 

Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show; 
Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfill Thy word: 
"Tis Thine own third morning: rise O buried Lord! 

* Welcome, happy morning!" age to age shall say. 


Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan's chain; 
АП that now is fallen raise to life again; 

Show Thy face in brightness, bid the nations see; 

Bring again our daylight: day returns with Thee! 

Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day! 


б>«>Сғ-«” 


Sentences and Lord’s Prayer 


Uersicles 


Minister—O Lord, open Thou our lips. 
Answer—And our mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 


Minister—Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the 
Holy Ghost. 


Answer—As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, 
world without end. Amen. 


Minister— Praise ye the Lord. 
Answer—The Lord's Name be praised. 


Carol—‘‘Awake, Яюане” 


Awake, awake! ye choirs above awake! 
'The Lord is risen from the dead; 

Let earth in songs of gladsome triumph break, 
The morn has come—the darkness fled. 


Lift up, Lift up, angels and men your song! 
In glad acclaim attune each voice; 
The Lord isrisen! His own to dwell among: 
Let all the ransomed now rejoice! 


Awake, awake! His light is in the skies, 
His glory drives the dark away; 

Now doth the Sun of life and hope arise, 
To give us peace this Easter day. 


са съ. 


Lesson 
Magnificat 
Creed 


Uersicles 


Minister—The Lord be with you. 
Answer—And with thy spirit. 
Minister—Let us pray. 
O Lord, show thy mercy upon us, 
Answer—And grant us thy salvation. 
Minister—O Lord, save the State. 
Answer—And mercifully hear us when we call upon thee. 
Minister—Endue thy Ministers with righteousness. 
Answer—And make Thy chosen people joyful. 
Minister—O Lord, save thy people. 
Answer—And bless thine inheritance. 
Minister—Give peace in our time, O Lord. 
Answer—For it is thou, Lord, only, that makest us dwell in 
safety. 


Minister—O God, make clean our hearts within us. 
Answer—And take not thy Holy Spirit from us. 


Collects 


C€arol—-* аш the Gardener Crue" 


As Mary walked in the garden green 
Of Joseph of Arimathea, 

Fair shrubs and flow'rs she pass'd between, 
Tall palm and the wide plane tree. 

"Twas early morn as with spice and balm 
Full laden she went, when 1o! 

She thought she heard in an accent clear, 
A voice which she seemed to know. 


Iam the Gard'ner true! 
Mine are the violets blue, 
The lily all white, 

And the rose so bright, 
And pansy of purple hue! 


As Mary came to the tomb of stone 
She could not her grief contain, 

For she was ' ware that no Christ was there, 
Who late in the rock had lain. 

And bitter grief in her soul was stirr'd, 
When hard by the grave's lone cell 

She felt right sure that a voice she heard, 
A voice which she knew full well, 


REFRAIN.—I am the Gard'ner &c. 


As Mary listened, she gazed around, 
When, dim in the morning gloom, 

She saw One stand, with spade in hand, 
Full close to the sacred tomb. 

Good Sir, now tell, hast thou borne Him hence? 
O say where He now doth lie! 

While lo! seemed borne to her listening sense 
From some blessed bright One nigh: 


REFRAIN.—I am the Gard’ner «с. 


As Mary harkened, her name she heard ; 
О Mary!—She turned in haste, 

And joy shone out at the gracious word, 
Which every tear effaced. 

Rabboni! Lord!—’Twas her Master good 
She welcomed with love’s survey, 

Who ‘neath a gardener’s guise had stood, 
And seemed to her soul to say 


REFRAIN.—I аш Ше Gard’ner «с. 


As Mary mused upon things unseen, 
She learned how the Lord doth scan, 
And claim each flowret and blossom green 
Which blooms in the heart of man. 
Fair buds of hope, and of longings high, 
With purity’s flower of snow, 
And glowing love with its vermeil dye, 
And charity’s purple glow. 


REFRAIN.— He is the Gard'ner «с. 


Address 


Henny Studd сорт 


Carol by the Infant School 


Silent was the garden 
In the early morn; 

Tree and plant and flower 
Waited for the dawn. 


Naught disturbed the stillness 
Where the Dear Lord lay: 
But the tread of soldiers 
In the Romans’ pay. 


After cruel lashing, 
After death of pain, 
Jesus Christ is sleeping. 

Will He wake again? 


Suddenly from Heaven 
Came an angel bright; 

In the blazing splendor 
Of the Highest's Might. 


Smote with light the soldiers, 
And they were as dead : 
And the Risen Saviour 
Came forth, as He said. 


Death is now destroyed; 
Gone His fatal blight; 

Love and Life have conquered! 
Jesus reigns in light ! 


Hail the Risen Saviour! 
Praise the Living King! 
Heart and voice before Him 
Horace Е. Fuller Children praises sing. 


Carol 一 …Cbe Resurrection’’ 


Night's darken'd shades of sombre gloom, 
Hung thickly o'er the Saviour's tomb; 
The sentinel with measured tread, 
Kept watch and guard o’er Jesus dead; 
And early ere the dawn of day 
Was toiling up the rugged way, 
With spices sweet and solemn tread, 
The Magdaténe to annoint the dead. 


The Saviour dear in Heavenly light, 
And crowned with everlasting might, 
Who suffered death’s cruel pains, 
Now ever with the Father reigns. 


Before the door she kneeled to pray, 
But saw the stone was roll'd away, 

And in the tomb in vestments white, 
Surrounded by a glow of light, 

An angel sat, of holy mien, 
In sepulchre of Nazarene; 

He whom she early sought, had risen— 
The grave uolonger was a prison. 


For forty days the Risen Lord, 
By His apostles was adored, 
Upon the earth and taught them then, 
To rule His Church and win lost men. 
And life He gives that we may rise 
То mansions bright beyond the skies, 
Where free from sorrow, sin and pain 
We shall with saints forever reign. 


сага” 


Address by the Rector 


€arol— ‘тоу of Joys” 


Joy of joys! He lives, He lives, 
Jesus, who salvation gives! 
Rising in the early gloom, 
Lo! His glory fills the tomb; 
All the earthly guards are fled 
From the mansion of the dead; 
Listen for the Angels say, 
“Зее the place where Jesus lay." 


Enter, if ye seek for Him! 

There the light shall not be dim: 
At His head and at His feet, 

Mark the clothes and winding sheet, 
АП in sacred order seen, 

In the grave where Christ has been; 
So he left it, all was done, 

Ere the rising of the sun. 


Earth was trembling--Jesus rose, 
Calmly passing through His foes; 

Death hath no dominion now, 

: Captain of salvation Thou! 

Jesus, Conqueror of the grave, 
Jesus, Master, strong to save, 

'Teach our hearts the Heavenly bliss 
Of a purer world than this! 


Bid the pow'rs of darkness fly, 
For the morn is drawing nigh; 
Show to us the shining way, 
Us the children of the day; 
Onward, onward in the road 
Radiant with the light of God, 
God the Father and the Son, 
And the Spirit, ever One! 


Reading of Honor Roll for March, 1899 


Presentation of Easter Offerings 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One? 

Though our mortal weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 
Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God receive them! 


Prayers and Blessing 


Recessional 


We march, we march to victory! 
With the cross of the Lord before us, 

With His loving eye looking down from the sky, 
And His holy arm spread o'er us. 


We come in the might of the Lord of light, 
In reverent train to meet Him; 

And we put to flight the armies of night, 
That the sons of the day may greet Him. 


We march, we march, etc. 


Our sword is the Spirit of God on high, 
Our helmet is His salvation, 

Our banner, the Cross of Calvary, 
Our watchword, the Incarnation. 


We march, we march, etc. 


And the choir of angels with song awaits 
Our march to the golden Sion; 

For our Captain has broken the brazen gates, 
And burst the bars of iron. 


We march, we march, etc. 
Then onward we march, our arms to prove, 
With the barner of Christ before us, 


With His eye of love looking down from above 
And His holy arm spread o’er us. 


We march, we march, etc. 


Trinity Church, Southwark 


e BAST EA. roe es: 


Sunday School Festival Service 


REV. HORACE BULLER, Rector 


Processional 


Deck the altar with bright flowers, 
Let their fragrance breathe on high 
Praise and glory to the Saviour 
Reigning o'er us in the sky ! 
Welcome Easter ! gladness bringing 
Unto all the happy earth ! 
Welcome Faster sweetly singing, 
Tell the Saviour's wondrous worth. 


Deck the altar! loving Angels 
Wake his praise in heaven above ! 
Earth is waking, clouds are flying, 
All around is light and love ! 
Welcome Easter ! gladness bringing 
Unto all the happy earth ! 
Welcome Easter ! sweetly singing, 
Tell the Saviour's wondrous worth ! 


Deck the altar! He hath risen ! 
From the tomb where Jesus lay, 

In the dawning, bright with promise, 
Lo! the stone was rolled away ! 

Welcome Easter! gladness bringing 
Unto all the happy earth ! 

Welcome Easter! sweetly singing, 
Tell the Saviour’s wondrous worth ! 


Deck the altar! He is victor 
O'er the terrors of the tomb! 
Wreathe His name with purest lilies, 
Earth for Him is robed in bloom ! 
Welcome Easter ! gladness bringing 
Unto all the happy earth ! 
Welcome Easter! sweetly singing, 
Tell the Saviour's wondrous worth ! 


~ Sentences and Lord's Prayer 


Uersicles 


Minister—O Lord, open thou our lips. 
Answer—And our mouth shall show forth thy praise. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 


Answer—As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world 
without end. Amen. 


Minister— Praise ye the Lord. 


Answer—The Lord's Name be praised. 


Paschal Anthem 


CHRIST our Passover is sacrificed for us: therefore let us keep the 
feast, 
Not with old leaven, neither with the leaven of malice and wicked- 
ness : but with the unleavencd bread of sincerity and truth. 
CHRIST being raised from the dead dieth no more: death hath no 
more dominion over him. 

For in that he died, he died unto sin once: but in that he liveth, he 
liveth unto God. 

Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to be dead indeed unto sin : but 
alive unto God through Jesus Christ our Lord. 


CHRIST is risen from the dead: and become the first fruits of them 
that slept. 

For since by man came death : by man came also the resurrection of 
the dead. 


For as in Adam all die: even so in Christ shall all be made alive. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son : and to the Holy Ghost ; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
eud. Amen. 


Lesson 


€arol— 


"Day of Resurrection” 


The day of resurrection; earth tell it out abroad 

The Passover of gladness, the Passover of God: 

From death to life eternal, from earth unto the sky 

Our Christ hath brought us over, with hymns of Victory. 


Our hearts be pure from evil, that we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal, of resurrection light 
And listening to His accents, may hear, so calm and plain 


His own, “ АП Hail," and hearing, may raise the Victor strain. 


Now let the heavens be joyful, let earth her song begin, 

The round world keep high triumph, and all that is therein: 
Let all things seen and unseen, their notes together blend, 
For Christ the Lord is risen, our joy that hath no end. 


€reed 


Uersicles 


Minister—The Lord be with you. 
Avswer—And with thy spirit. 
Minister—Let us pray. 
O Lord, show thy mercy upon us. 
Answer—And grant us thy salvation. 
Minister—O Lord, save the State. 
Answer—And mercifully hear us when we call upon thee. 
Minister—Endue thy Ministers with righteousness. 
Answer—And make thy chosen people joyful, 
Minister—O Lord, save thy people. 
Answer—And bless thine inheritance. 
Minister—Give peace in our time, O Lord. 
Answer—For it is thou, Lord, only, that makest us dwell 
in safety. 
Minister—O God, make clean our hearts within us. 
Answer—And take not thy Holy Spirit from us, 


€ollects 


"Woman, why weepest thou ?” - 


See Mary standing by the tomb, 
'Mid weeping, in she peers: 

Her heart is filled with darkest gloom, 
But joy will dry her tears. 


CHoRUS—Hopeful cheer in the question lies: 
“ Woman, why weepest thou?” 
The words that fall make dry her eyes: 
© Jesus is risen now." 


See Mary wandering by the tomb : 
While looking in she hears 

The words of them in Jesus’ room, 
Which drove away her fears. 


CHORUS— 


To Mary, standing by the tomb, 
With drooping heart and sad, 

'The Lord, who sealed all death-sting's doom 
Spoke words that made her glad. 


. CHORUS— 


Address by the Rev. Charles S. Olmsted, $. C. D. 


Carol by the Tnfant School 


Music by E. О. SMITH 


Resting amidst the flowers 
Our dear Lord’s Body lay, 

Guarded by valiant soldiers 
In Roman Ceesar’s pay. 


The crucified Redeemer 
Whose sufferings were past, 

Reposed in Joseph’s garden, 
In sepulchre made fast. 


The lilies and the roses 
Perfumed the silent air; 

The round moon high in heaven 
Shed silver lustre there. 


An angel bright descended, 
With raiment white as snow, 

Opened the tomb’s dark portal, 
And laid its guardians low. 


Forth came the Risen Saviour, 
Victor in mortal strife, 

O’er Grave and Death triumphant, 
Bestowing Endless Life. 


We praise Thee, Living Saviour, 
Whose Death atoned for Sin : 
And glorify Thy Rising: 
Now dwell our hearts within. 


H. Е. FULLER 


Address by Major Moses Veale 


“Chime, Sweet Bells” 


Chime, sweet bells, on Easter morning, 

Answering peals send back the strain, 
Light divine is surely dawning 
For the Lord doth live again. 


CHORUS 一 Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
Christ the Lord doth live again. 


Though the robes of death enfold Him 
Rocky tomb—an armed train— 

Yet no earthly hands can hold Him, 

For the Lord doth live again. 


Hear the news of full salvation 

Children of sin’s cruel reign ; 
Tidings spread to every nation, 
For the Lord doth live again. 


Sing to God in sweetest praises, 

Shout, oh, shout the glad refrain, 
Earth to heaven hosanna raises 
For the Lord doth live again, 


| 
| 
, 


Reading of bonor Roll 


Presentation of Lenten Offering 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 
Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation ; 

On His altar laid, we leave them : 

Christ, present them! God, receive them ! 


Prayers and Blessing 


Recessional 


"Hail, Ай Най” 


Hail, all hail! the glorious dawn is breaking 
From the sky the weary night has fled ; 
See! the world to peace and light is waking ; 

Christ is risen from darkness and the dead. 


CHorus—Christ is risen ! repeat the blessed story, 
Praise Him, all ye waiting sons of men : 
Jesus lives, the Lord of light and glory, 
Hail, all hail ; our Saviour lives again. 


Jesus lives, oh ! sound aloud His glory, 
Let His name from zone to zone be spread ; 
Through the sky proclaim the heavenly story ; 
Christ is risen from darkness and the dead. 


CHORUS— 


Christ is risen, oh ! hear the angel voices 
While the light of Easter morn is shed, 
Every heart with holy love rejoices 
Christ is risen from darkness and the dead. 


CHORUS— 


Recessional 


Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
Hearts and voices heaven-ward raise : 
Sing to God a hymn of gladness, 
Sing to God a hymn of praise : 
He, Who on the cross a victim, 
For the world's salvation bled, 
Jesus Christ, the King of glory, 
Now is risen from the dead. 


Now the iron bars are broken, 
Christ from death to life is born, 
Glorious life, and life immortal, 
On this holy Easter morn ! 
Christ has triumphed, and we conquer 
By His mighty enterprise, 
We with Him to life eternal 
By His resurrection rise. 


Christ is risen, Christ, the first-fruits 
Of the holy harvest-field, 
Which will all its full abundance 
At His second coming yield : 
'Then the golden ears of harvest 
Will their heads before Him wave, 
Ripened by His glorious sunshine 
From the furrows of the grave. 


Christ is risen, we are risen ! 
Shed upon us Беауешу grace, 
Rain and dew and gleams of glory 


From the brightness of Thy face : 
That, with hearts in heaven dwelling, 
We on earth may fruitful be, 
And by angel-hands be gathered, 
And be ever, Lord, with Thee. 


Alleluia! Alleluia ! 

Glory be to God on high ; 
Alleluia to the Saviour | 

Who has won the victory ! 
Alleluia to the Spirit, 

Fount of love and sanctity ; 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! 

To the Triune Majesty. 
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Processional 


** Welcome, happy morning !” age to age shall say ; 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day!" 
Lo ! the dead is living, God for evermore ! 

Him, their true Creator, all His works adore ! 


"Welcome, happy morning!'' age to age shall say. h 


Earth her joy confesses, clothing her for spring, 
All fresh gifts returned with her returning King; 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough, 
Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now. 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heäven is won to-day. 


Months in due succession, days of lengthing light, 
Hours and passing moments praise Thee their flight: 
Brightness of the morning, sky and fields and sea, 
Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to Thee! 
“Welcome, happy morning!” age to age shall say. 


Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all, 

Thou from heaven beholding human nature's fall, 
Of the Father's Godhead true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on. 

Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 


'Thou, of life the author, death didst undergo, 

Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show; 
Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfill Thy word: 
"Tis Thine own third morning ; rise О buried Lord ! 

** Welcome, happy morning !” age to age shall say. 


Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan's chain; 
All that now is fallen raise to life again; 

Show thy face in brightness, bid the nations see; 

Bring again our daylight: day returns with Thee! 

Hell to-day is vanquisned, heaven is won to-day ! 


Sentences and Lord's Prayer 


Uersicles 


Minister—O Lord, open Thou our lips. 
Answer—And our mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 


Minister—Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to 
Holy Ghost. 


Answer—As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be, world without end. Anien. 


Minister— Praise уе the Lord. 
Answer—The Lord's Name be praised. 


Easter Anthem 


Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us : therefore let us 
keep the feast. 

Not with old leaven, neither with leaven of malice and 
wickedness : but with the unleavened bread of sincerity 
and truth.—1 Cor. v. 7. ) 

Christ being raised from the dead dieth no more : death 
hath no niore dominion over him. 

For in that he died, he died unto sin once : but in that 
he liveth, he liveth unto God. 

Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to be dead indeed 
unto sin : but alive unto God through Jesus Christ our 
Lord.—Rom. vi. 9. 

Christ is risen from the dead : and become the first fruits 
of them that slept. 

For since by man came death : by man came also the 
resurrection of the dead. 

For as in Adam all die: even so in Christ shall all be 
made alive.—-1 Cor. xv. 20. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son : and to the Holy 
Ghost ; 

Asit was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be : 
world without end. Amen. 


Lesson 
Magnificat 
Creed 


Uersicles. 


Minister—The Lord be with you. 


Answer—And with thy spirit. 


Minister—Let us pray. 


O Lord, show thy mercy upon us. 
Answer—And grant us thy salvation, 
Minister—0O Lord, save the State. 
Answer—And mercifully hear us when we call upon Thee. 
Minister—Endure thy Ministers with righteousness. 
Answer— And make Thy chosen people joyful. 
Minister—O Lord, save thy people. . 
Answer—And bless thine inheritance. 
Minister— Give peace in our time, O Lord. 
Answer—For it is thou, Lord, only, that makest us dwell 


in safety. 


Minister—O God, make clean our hearts within us. 
Answer—And take not thy Holy Spirit from us. 


Carol—‘‘Break Forth into singing’ 


Break forth into singing, 
Ye Isles of the sea, 
Awaken ye billows, 

Roll mighty and free ; 
Go swell the glad tidings 
With thundering voice, 
Cry, ‘‘Jesus is risen ! 
Let all things rejoice !” 


CHORUS. 


Holy, holy is His name ! 


He who suffered sin and shame ; 
He who died to make men free, 


Lives to-day for you and me: 


** Christ is risen !'' hear the cry, 
Lo He rules and reigns on high ! 


€ollects 


Break forth into singing, 
Ye mountains and hills, 

Ye woodlands and meadows 
And rivers and rills ; 
Repeat the sweet message, 
With rythmical voice, 

Cry, “Jesus is risen ! 

Let all things rejoice !” 


Break forth into singing, 
Үе sons of the Lord, 

Oh worship and praise Him 
With tuneful accord ; 
Repeat the glad story, 

With soul and with voice, | 
Cry, “ Jesus is risen ! 

Let all things rejoice "' 


Address 


Л йн” 


Carol by the Tnfant School 


When on bush and bough are seen 
Little leaves of tender green ; 
When the early flowers spring up, 
Hyacinth and buttercup, 
Love's sweet blossoms let us bring 
'To our risen Lord and King, 
Love's sweet blossoms let us bring 
To our risen Lord and King. 


When the robin builds its nest, 
And the birds we love the best 
Come again in happy throngs, 
Singing their good-morning songs, 
To our risen Lord we'll raise 
Songs of gratitude and praise 

'To our risen Lord we'll raise 
Songs of gratitude and praise. 


When bright angels bending near 
Whisper words of joy and cheer, 

As they did that Easter day 

When the stone was rolled away, 
Then the blessed news we'll spread— 
“ Christ is risen from the dead," 
Then the blessed news we'll spread— 
“ Christ is risen from the dead.” 


When the Lord Himself draws near, 

When His gentle voice we hear, 

Asking for our warmest love, 

Since He lives for us above, 

Willing hearts to Him we bring, 

Praying, “ Keep them, Christ, our King |’ 
Willing hearts to Him we bring, 

Praying “ Keep them, Christ, our King !” 


Carol—‘‘Awake, Awake Glad Easter Morn’’ 


Awake, awake, glad Easter morn, 
Proclaim with sweet accord, 

The Saviour lives ! let all the earth 
Adote her risen Lord ! 

Let dale and hill and stream and rill 
The glorious news repeat; 

In every clime, let joy-bells chime, 
The King of kings to greet ! 


CHORUS. 


O beauteous day ! Thy heavenly ray 
Triumphant shines afar; 

And tells to men He lives again, 
Our bright and morning star. 


Awake, awake, ye sleeping flowers, 

The joyful tidings brine; 

Ve little birds, in tuneful notes 

Your glad hosanna sing: 

Let vale and mount and brook and fount 
'The Easter message speed: 

Till all the sky shall send reply, 

Тһе Lord is risen indeed ! 


Awake, awake, my soul awake, 

Your Easter tribute raise, 

Your tongues employ in notes of joy, 
To sing the Saviour's praise: i 

He gives His love from heaven above, 
Let every heart rejoice; 

And evermore His name adore, 

With glad and happy voice ! 


Address by the Rector 


€arol— «rite and Light Forever’? 


O weary of heart, heavy laden, 
Look up to the Cross robed in light, 
The way to its foot may be weary, 
But Jesus has risen in might, 
Blessed Jesus has risen in might. 


REFRAIN. 


Praise, praise to the Saviour, who rose from the 
grave ; 

Death’s bonds he has broken, His children to save. 

Sing, sing with rejoicing, Hail our risen King ; 

Life and light forever, life and light forever, 

Life and light forever, Christ to us doth bring. 


Look up, to the Christ-light undying, 

‘The glory that ne’er will grow dim, 

That shines through earth’s hindering darkness, 
To lead weary pilgrims to Him; 

Still it leads weary pilgims to Him. 


A voice ringeth down thro’ the ages, 
Above earthly sorrow and strife, 

“ Because I live ye shall live а180,” 
For death is the gateway of life ; 
Truly death is the gateway of life. 


Presentation of €aster Offerings 


'To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 
Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 
- On Thine altar laid, we leave them : 
Christ, present them ! God receive them ! 


Prayers and Blessing 
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Pena J| Easter Festival 


Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 


He hath burst His bonds in twain; 小 
Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
Alleluia! swell the strain! . ? 1992 ч 
For goin Fes suffered loss My > Ч | wy 
By divine decree. Ai ё | | 
He hath died upon the cross, arck ó e 


But our God is He. | 
Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
He hath burst His bonds in twain; 
Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
Alleluia! swell the strain! 
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See, the chains of death are broken; 
Earth below and heaven above 
Joy in each amazing token 
Of His rising, Lord of love; ( 
Не forevermore shall reign | 
By the Father's side, 
Till He comes to earth again, 
Ы Comes to claim His bride. 
Christ is risen! etc. 


—————Ó—— 


Glorious angels downward thronging | 
Най the Lord of all the skies; ” 
Heaven, with joy and holy longing | 
For the Word incarnate, cries; 
“Christ is risen! Earth, rejoice! 


Gleam, ye starry train! Ч 
All creation, find a voice: Y 
He o'er all shall reign.” | 
Christ is risen! Christ is risen! SUNDAY SCHOOLS OF 
He hath burst His bonds in twain; TRINITY CHURCH, SOUTHWARK 
Christ 1S risen! Christ 1s risen, REV. HORACE Е. FULLER CATHARINE STREET ABOVE SECOND 


O’er the universe to reign. RECTOR 
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| Processional Hymn 
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| ‘‘Welcome, happy morning !"' age to age shall say; 
4) Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day! 


Lo! the dead is living, God for evermore! 
i Him, their true Creator, all His works adore! 
“Welcome, happy morning!’ age to age shall say. 
Earth her joy confesses, clothing her for spring, 
Months in due succession, days of lengthening light, 
D 


Sunday Services. 


All fresh gifts returned, with her returning King; 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough, 
Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now, 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 
қ Hours апа passiug moments praise thee in their flight; 
8.00 дом. У Ue Brightness of the morning, sky and fields and sea, 
10.30 А. м. Morning Prayer and Sermon. Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to Thee! 
* Welcome, happy morning!’’ age to age shall say. 


Holy Communion first Sunday in each month: 


Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all, 
'Thou from heaven beholding human nature's fall, 
Of the Father's Godhead true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on. 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven. is won to-day. 


2.30 P. м. Sunday School. 
3.45 р. M. Infant Baptism. 


8.00 P. M. Service and Sermon. . 


Thou, of life the author, death didst undergo, 
'Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show; 


Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfill Thy word; 
| "Tis Thine own third morning: rise O buried Lord! 


— 


‘Welcome, happy morning!’’ age to age shall say. 


Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan's chain; 
All that now is fallen raise to life again; 

Show Thy face in brightness, bid the nations see; 

Bring again our daylight: day returns with Thee! 

Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 


Sentences 


Lord's Prayer 


M.—O Lord, open Thou our lips. 

Ans.—And our mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 

M.—Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 

Ам8,--А8 it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without 
end. Amen, . 

M.—Praise ye the Lord. 

ANS.-—The Lord's name be praised. 


Caster Anthem 


Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us : therefore let us keep the feast, 

Not with old leaven, neither with the leaven of malice and wickedness: but 
with the unleavened bread of sincerity and truth. 

Christ being raised from the dead dieth no more: death hath no more dominion 
over Him. 

For in that he died, he died unto sin once: but in that he liveth, heliveth unto 
God. 

Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to be dead indeed unto sin: but alive unto 
God through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Chtist is risen from the dead: and become the first fruits of them that slept. 

For since by man came death: by man came also the resurrection of the dead. 

For as in Adam all die: even so in Christ shall all be made alive. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall, world without end. Amen. 


Lesson 
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ЕЕЕ моде < че 
Wagniticat 


My soul doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my 
Saviour. 

For he hath regarded : the lowliness of his hand-maiden. 

For behold from henceforth : all generations shall call me blessed. 

For he that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is his Name 

And his mercy is on them that fear him: throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with his arm: he hath scattered the proud in the 
imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich he hath sent empty 
away. 

He remembering his mercy hath holpen his servant Israel: as he promised to 
our forefathers Abraham and his seed forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. 
Amen. 


Creed 


M.—The Lord be with you. 

ANS.—And with Thy Spirit. 

M.-—Let us pray : О Lord, show Thy mercy upon us. 
ANs.—And grant us Thy salvation. 

M.—O Lord save the State. 

ANS.—And mercifully hear us when we call upon Thee, 
M.-—Endue Thy ministers with righteousness. 
ANS.—And make Thy chosen people joyful. 

M.—O Lord, save Thy people. 

Ans.—And bless thine inheritance. 

M.—Give peace in our time, O Lord. 

ANS.—For it is Thou, Lord, only that makest us dwell in safety. 
M.—O God make clean our hearts within us. 
Ans.—And take not Thy Holy Spirit from us. 


Collects 


Hymn 


On the resurrection morning 
Soul and body meet again; 
No more sorrow, no more weeping, 
No more pain. 


Here awhile they must be parted, 
And the flesh its sabbath keep, 
Waiting in a holy stillness, 
Wrapt in sleep. 


For a space the tired body 
Lies with feet toward the dawn; 
Till there breaks the last and brightest 
Easter morn. 


But the soul in contemplation 
Utters earnest prayer and strong; 
Breaking at the resurrection 
Into song. 


Soul and body reunited, 
'Thenceforth nothing shall divide, 
Waking up in Christ's own likness, 
Satisfied. 


Oh, the beauty, oh, the gladness 
Of that resurrection day! 
Which shall not through endless ages, 
Pass away! 


On that happy Easter morning 
All the graves their dead restore, 
Father, sister, child. and mother, 
Meet once more. 


To that brightest of all meetings 
Bring us, Jesus Christ, at last; 


Tc Thy cross, through death and judgment, 


Holding fast. 
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PROCESSIONAL HYMN 


Jesus Christ is risen to-day, 

Our triumphant holy day, 

Who did once upon the cross 

Suffer to redeem our loss. 
Alleluia ! 


Hymns of praise then let us sing 

Unto Christ, our heavenly King, 

Who endured the cross and grave, 

Sinners to redeem and save. 
Alleluia ! 


But tke pains which He endured, 

Our salvation have procured ; 

Now above the sky He's King, 

Where the angels ever sing 
Alleluia ! 


Sing we to our God above 

Praise eternal as His love; 

Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; 
Alleluia ! 


SENTENCES VERSICLES i 


LESSON —Luke 24: 13-36. 


CAROL BY THE INFANT SCHOOL 


Chime sweet bells on Easter morning, 
Answering peals send back the strain; 
Light divine is surely dawning, 
For the Lord doth live again. 


Though the robes of death unfold Him. 
Rockey tomb a welded chain; 

Yet no earthly hands can hold Him, 
For the Lord doth live again. 


Hear the news of full salvation, 
Children of Sin's cruel reign; 
Tidings spread to every nation, 
For the Lord doth live again. 


Sing to God in sweetest praises, 
Shout, oh shout the glad refrain; 

Earth to heaven, Hosanna raises, 
For the Lord doth live again, 


REFRAIN. 


Hallelujah, Ballelujah, . 
Christ the Lord doth live again. 


LESSON-—Matt 28: 11-16 


CAROL--* The Roman Soldier" 


Children. 


Roman Soldier, tell us true, 

What sort of a watch on guard are you? 
The sepulchre sealed safe at night, 

How came it empty at morning light? 


Soldier. 


Why, Peter, and Andrew, James and John, 
They came by night, removed the stone, 
And long before the break of day, ‘ 
They stole his body far away. 


Children. 
Fie, old Roman, why tell a lie? 


Chorus. 


For Christ is risen ! Christ is risen indeed 
Hallelujah ! Amen. 


Children 


Roman Soldier, tell us, then, 

Why slew you not those thieving men? 
Were a few unarmed Jews too hard 
For a veteran, mail-clad Roman guard? 


Soldier. 


O no? you jews we never fear ; 
But we had no chance for sword or spear, 
For up so softly they did. creep, 


. While we were all of us fast asleep. 


Children. 


Fie, old Roman, why tell a lie? 
Chorus—For Christ is risen, etc. 


Children. 


Roman Soldier, if you were 

All fast asleep, as you declare, 

How could you know, or see, or say, 
Who 'twas that stole the Lord away? 


Soldier. 


Old Annas and Caraphas told me so; 

Тһе truth they wished that none should know 
They gave me, therefore, silver and gold, 

To tell the story I have told. 


Children, 


Fie, old Roman, why tell a lie? 
Chorus—For Christ is risen, etc. 


Children. 


Roman Soldier, tell no more 

The stories you have told before— 
Too foolish to deceive our youth ; 
But tell us now the simple truth. 


Soldier. 


An earthquake rolled the stone away ; 
Half dead with fear we Romans lay; 
While, like full sunrise at midnight, 
Christ rose, and glided from our sight. 


Children. 


Aye, old Roman, why tell a lie? 
Chorus—For Christ is risen, ete. 


Children. 


Roman Soldier, your own eyes 

Have seen our Lord and God arise; 
How can you, now that He is known, 
Still worship gods of wood and stone? 


Soldier. 


We Romans conquer where we conie. 
But Christ hath power to vanquish Rome 
My idols all I cast away,— 

Christ's soldier till my dying day ! ` 


Children. 


Right, old Roman, fight for The Light. 
Chorus—For Christ is risen; ete. 


ADDRESS 


CAROL—Awake! Awake! 


Awake! Awake! break forth in song, 
Repeat the strain of the heavenly throng. 
The King arose from death's domain, 

Let joy ring out over hill and plain. 

For us he suffered on the tree ! 

He died that we might ransomed be. 

But lo! He lives! He lives again ! 

The King of Kings and the life of men. 


CHORUS. 


Jesus arose, 
He conquered the greatest of foes, 

Death and the grave could not hold Him, 
Naught could His power oppose, 

Death and the grave could not hold Him, 
Naught could his.power oppose. 


Rejoice ! rejoice for life and light 
Have come to-day with Easter bright. 
Put on the robes of joyous praise, 

Lift up your heart on this day of days! 
For us He slept in sealed tomb; 

For us He bore those hours of gloom. 
Behold the place where Jesus lay ! 
Behold the stone! It is rolled away ! 


All hail! АП hail! to Christ our King 

The flowers of praise we adoring bring. 

He came to set the captive free, 

The light of heaven in his face we see. 

Repeat the story o'er and o'er, 

How Christ our every burden bore ! 

Sing out with joy, “Не rose! He rose! 

To prove His power o er His vanquished (оев!” 


CAROL 一 “Hail Mighty Victor” CREED VERSICLES COLLECTS 


Hailmighty Victor? Behold He comes from out the grave. 
Shout, shout His triumph ! Oh tell abroad his power to save. 
Sing, sing with gladness, Proclaim the news o'er land and sea; 
He reigns forever, Great Ruler over all is He. 

Shout His praise, 'for us He came to die. 

But lo! Не lives. He reigns upon His Father's throne on high. 


CHORUS. p 


Glory, laud and honor unto Christ the Lord be given. | eno 
Praise him ! all ye people, Mighty Ruler of earth and heaven. Jesus lives! thy terrors now 
Praise Him ! all ye stars of night; Can no longer, death, appall us; 
2213 all уе ipod pur of Нарс xm ` Jesus lives ! by this we know 

1! that men wou ess and praise His holy name, ті Е К : 
Would praise His holy name. Praise His holy name. 100; О га еше Dreano 


i BENEDICTION 


RECESSIONAL HYMN 


Alleluia ! 
OFFERTORY A 
Glorious is Thy name, Almighty Lord, Jesus lives ! henceforth is death 
Glorious is Thy name, is Thy name, But the gate of life immortal ; 
O Lord, glorious is Thy name, This shall calm our trembling breath, 


Glorious is Thy name, Almighty, 
Glorious is Thy name Almighty. Lord. 
All the angels stand, stand round about Thy throne, . Alleluia! E 
All the angels stand, stand round about Thy throne. 
Let all nations bow before Thee, bow before Thee, 
Let all nations bow before Thee, 


When we pass its gloomy portal, 


Jesus lives! for us He died; 


Let all, let all nations bow before Thee, ; Тһеп, alone to Jesus living, 
Let all nations bow before Thee, Pure in heart may we abide, 
Let all, let all nations bow before Thee, Glory to our Saviour giving. 


And declare Thy wondrous works, 

And declare Thy wondrous works. 

We praise Thee, we give thanks to Thee, 

We adore Thee, we glorifv Thee. 

Lord, we adore Thee, we bless Thee ; 

Lord we thank Thee for Thy great glory, 1 


Alleluia ! 


Jesus lives! our hearts know well 
Naught from us His love shall sever; 


Lord, we thank Thee, Lord, we thank Thee, | Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Lord. we thank Thee for Thy great glory, 1 Теаг us from His keeping ever. 
For Thy great glory, for Thy great glory. Ает Е 

Heav’n is Thy throne, and earth is Thy foot- Ден | 

Thou art King over all the world.. | 

Glorious is Thy name, is Thy name, O Lord, Jesus lives! to Him the throne 


Glorious is Thy name. 


Blessing and honor be to God, for ever and ever. Over all the world is given : 


For ever, evermore for ever, evermore. May we go where He has gone, 
Blessing and honor be to God, for ever and evermore. Rest and reign with Him in heaven. 
*Blessing and honor be to God, for ever and evermore. Alleluia! 


Blessing for ever and evermore 


Sunday Services я 


8.00 A. M. Holy Communion. 


First Sunday of the month at 10.30 instead of 8. 


10.30 A. M. Morning Prayer and Sermon. 
2.30 P. M. Sunday School. 


8.00 P. M. Evensong and Sermon. 


Visit of the Bishop for Confirmation, Tuesday, April 21st, at 8 P. M. 


